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e View of a Floor Reception Room 
esidence at the Center oF 1CALZ0 
IVING comfortably in a large traffic barriers that separate it from 
e:; city settles down to a problem — the surrounding neighborhood. 
i of conserving one’s time. Busy men At the Palmer House, there is to- 
and their families have found the day the highest standard of residential 
a solution by adopting a downtown hotel accommodation. Suites of from 
hotel within walking distance of two to five rooms are available on 
* business, shops or places of amuse- — every floor— many overlooking Lake 
’ ment. Living in the loop eliminates Michigan. 
the necessity of passing through ~— Wacrer L. Grecory, Manager 


PALMERS 


HOUSE YY 


Located tn tHE Center Or Cuicaco’s Loop Since 187 3 
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A Marmon owner spreads the road map across his knee with 

the knowledge that he can go where he wants to go, when 
r he wants to go, and can arrive at his destination safely, on time 
and without fatigue. Arrange with the nearest Marmon dealer 
for a week-end demonstration and discover for yourself why 


it’s a Great cAutomobile. 
The MARMON MOTOR CAR CO. + INDIANAPOLIS < 
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WESCOTT SOLES 


The Sole with a Grip 


Severat important features combine to make the Wescott 


So.e the finest sole yet produced—exceptional tensile 
strength, unique lightweight, remarkable flexibility, resiliency 
and durability. 


A big feature of this advanced sole however is its extraordi- 
nary gripping power. Wescott So gs are slipless and skidless 
—the cotton fibre and rippled surface give them unusual 
traction. These soles give the wearer a sense of sure-footed- 
ness not only on the golf course but also on treacherous wet 
pavements. They put beneath you the greatest surety of safety 
any sole can give. 


Youwill find Wescott Sots on the finer shoes made for sport 
wear. They identify the sport shoe of quality, fashion and good 
taste. Their trimness enhances the beauty of the shoe. Se- 
curely attached to the shoe by the Goopyear WELT Process. 
Ask your dealer to show you shoes on Wescott Sotes. 


The Sole of Quality 
For Shoes of Distinction 


United Shoe Machinery Corporation 


Selling Agents 
205 Lincoln Street Boston, Massachusetts 


Life History of a Popular 
Catch Phrase 


1926 
AN. 1—Originated by college sopho- 
more. 
Jan. 1-7—Tours campus. 
Jan, 12—Appears in college paper. 
Feb, 2—Picked up and used by small- 
time vaudeville “artist.” 
Feb. 9—Liited by twenty-six big-time 
vaudeville “artists.” 
Feb. 16—Breaks into “colyum.” 
March-July—Popularized by traveling 
salesmen. 
Aug.-Dec.—Sweeps country. 


1£27 
Jan.-Aug.—Becomes prey of profes- 
sional humorists, who introduce 
variations. 
September—Built into skit for “Mod- 
els and Follies.” 
October—Made into popular song. 
Nov.-Dec.—Decline and fall. 


1928-29 


Becomes standard comic-strip ending. 
L. C. Beutel. 


Enterprise 


T was 9:42 of a Monday morning 


The make-up editor ran a finger 
up and down the metal form that 
would soon be translated into page one 
of the great metropolitan newspaper. 
His eyes followed the finger closely, 
to make sure there were no glaring 
errors, that the date was correct, that 
the weather read “Uncertain, with prob- 
able showers.” His eyes traveled to 
the lead story, with its head, “Coolidge 
Silent on Mexican Trouble.” Under- 
neath this his glance caught the six- 
column head, “Wales Again Reported 
Betrothed” and the two-column picture 
accompanying it which showed the 
prince, his arm in a sling, standing 
with a personable young woman whom 
the caption identified as a Canadian 
commoner. Then just a glance at the 
other headlines, one of two columns, 
which proclaimed “Alaska Fisheries in 
Bad Way, Congress Told,” and the 
others of a single column, “Judge Gary 
Predicts Still Greater Prosperity,” and 
“Fascisti Wreck Three Newspaper 
Plants,” and “Dempsey Says He'll Be 
Ready for Wills,” and “Kellogg Re- 
fuses to Lift Ban on Countess.” 

Satisfied with his scrutiny, he called 
out: “Let ’er ride, Joe. We're ten 
minutes late now.” 

Fifteen minutes later the Alaska- 
British Columbia-Mexico edition of 
next Sunday's New York Calliope was 
issuing from the press and being 
dropped into mail bags. A. G. 


The Simple Life 


LIPPERS — Step-ins Slipon — 
Step out ! 
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The new Buchanan model case of engraved 

white or green filled gold. 17 jewel, adjusted 

movement. Fitted with dial shown, $53. 
Other models at $50. 


The Twentieth Century Limited speed- 
ing along the shores «f the Hudson River. 
This is one of the famous flrers timed by 
the Hamilton. (Picture reproduced from 
an oil painting, copyright, 1923, by the 
New York Central Railroad Co.) 


The new Hawthorne design caseof engraved 

14K white or green gold. With dial shown, 

$112 to $172. Other Hamilton models, 
$48 to $685. 


Throttle in one hand ~ 
watch in the other 


ene conductor and the engi- 
neer of a crack train must 
know the exact time every mile 
of the way. Absolutely accutate 
time is also essential to the dis- 
patcher and the signalman. In fact, every 
railroad man from switchman to high- 
salaried executive works continually by 
a watch of unfailing accuracy. Which is 
the watch these men select? 

For over twenty years on almost every 
road in the country there has been one 
watch that railroad men depend on. 
This watch is the Hamilton. It keeps 
thousands of trains running on time 
every day. The hands of this watch direct 


The new Tonneau model wrist watch 

for women. Hamilton Wrist Watches 

come in silk ribbon models, and strap 

models. Cases are plain or engraved 

in white or green gold, 14K and filled. 
Prices $48 and $60. 


Engineers of the world’s crack fliers 


must have accurate watches 


the speed of the Twentieth Century 
Limited, the California Limited, the 
Broadway Limited, and the Olympian. 
It times the runs of the lowly locals and 
freights. 

e Hamilton enjoys unique prestige 
among railroad men. It is known from 
coast to coast as “The Watch of Rail- 
road Accuracy.’” Let your next watch be 
a Hamilton, the watch that railroad men 
have made famous. Like countless other 
business and professional men who now 
carry this watch, you too will know 
the correct time whenever correct time is 
important. The secret of Hamilton's 
accuracy is capacityto take infinite pains. 
Every watch is an individual piece of 
fine mechanism, tested and re-tested. 

A Hamilton Watch to suit your in- 
dividual preference may be selected from 
a number of beautiful cases and dials. 
Some are simple, graceful and chaste. 


‘The Watch of Tailroad Accuracy 


Some are beautifully engraved 
and ornamented. All have an 
intrinsic beauty that will keep 
them fashionable after years of 
service. 

Ask your jeweler to show you a 
Hamilton today. He can show you 
Hamilton pocket and strap watches for 
men, and charming wrist watches for 
women. We have prepared a very useful 
little booklet, Care of YourWatch.”’ 
We will send it on request. Write also 
for a copy of our new illustrated booklet, 
“The Timekeeper.”” Address Hamilton 
Watch Company,849 Columbia Avenue, 
Lancaster, Pa., U.S. A. 


The Hamilton Strap Watch for men. 


Square model. A timepiece of remark- 
able convenience plus Hamilton ac- 
curacy. Green or white gold, 14K oF 


gold filled. Leather strap and lumi- 
mous dial, Prices $55 and $85. 
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something new 


Santa Fe “all the way "to the 
cool scenic region of the 


west- 
California , Colorado, 
New Mexico ~ ona Rochies 
and the National Parks. 
Those who know come and go~Santa Fe the Peerless way 
The Indian-detour—the newest way to see oldest America, on 
your Santa Fe-Fred Harvey way to California. A three-days motor 
tour in luxurious Harveycars through a region rich in history and 
Enchanted Empire. Only $45 extra, with everything 
provided— meals, lodging and motor transportation. 
Ask for special Indian-detour folder. 


Mr. W. J. Black, Pass. Traf. Mgr., Santa Fe System Lines 
1113 Railway Exchange, Chicago, IL 


Would like information regarding summer trip 
including any worth-while stopovers. 


There will be ...ees.. Persons in party. 
Also mail descriptive travel folders. 
CD Indicate by X if Grade or High School student. 


rsions 


A Model Girl 
“QHE walks in beauty like the 
night...” 
Each rapt beholder breathes a sigh; 
A manner purposeful, yet light... 
At once provocative and shy. 


With studied step, and poised young 
arms, 
She mutely challenges our praise— 
As who should say: “Behold these 
charms! 
Come walk with me these pleasant 
ways!” 


In satin sheathed, with hand on hip, 
She eyes the flattered plutocrat, 
A meaning smile on carmined lip... 
She knows his purse is very fat! 


Hers not the primrose path of sin... 
Not flaming youth, as one opines, 

But just a hard-worked mannequin 
Displaying modish Springtide lines! 


Clara Phillippi Johnson. 


Memoir of a Chinese 


Torture Chamber 


Slee racked form of the slight young 
girl writhed in torment until it 
seemed that a heart of stone would 
have melted in pity, yet not one of the 
circle of grinning faces that surrounded 
her betrayed a trace of compassion. 
Beads of perspiration appeared on her 
forehead, her breath came in quick, 
audible gasps, her frail limbs were 
contorted in excruciating pain. 

Yet faster and faster wailed the 
strains of the inhuman music, the voices 
of all the devils of hell mingled in 
satanic gloating, while the ring of silent 
men watched her martyrdom unmoved. 

Suddenly, when flesh and blood were 
on the point of breaking under the 
anguish, the whining strains ceased, to 
be succeeded by the screeching and 
grating of the mechanism of the in 
iernal machine. Eagerly those who 
had gazed upon the ordeal leaned for 
ward. Was this the moment, then, 
when they had at last succeeded in 
crushing her proud spirit? 

But no! The girl was indomitable. 
Death—a thousand deaths were prefer- 
able to admitting she was vanquished 

“By Gosh, boys,” she said as she 
dragged her limp form over to the 
phonograph and changed the record, 
“I'm going to learn this new Charles- 
ton if it kills me!” Tip Bliss. 


HE problem of what will happen 

when the irresistible force meets 
the immovable body will be settled when 
the cost to the citizen of drinking 
liquor equals the cost to the Govern- 
ment of preventing him from drink- 
ing it. 
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«(REED & BARTON 
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HERE isa value in Reed & Barton 

silver plate that is greater by far 

2 than the term “plated” ordinarily in- 
dicates. For Reed & Barton silver 

plate is the very next thing to solid 

silver. The plate is heavy, thick, 

durable. It will wear even beyond 

your fondest expectations. And the 

very name Reed & Barton placed 

inconspicuously on the back of each 

. piece, with its one hundred years of ex- 
perience behind it, is the best guaran- 

tee of silverware quality obtainable. 


ESTWOOD 
TEA SPOON 


(actual size) 


TheW estwood pattern, graceful in pro- 
portion and simple in its well chosen 
decorative design, is a fine example ot 
Reed & Barton silver plate that your 
jeweler will be glad to show you 


REED & BARTON, TAUNTON, MASS. 


BARTO 


TAUNTON . MASSACHUSETTS 


ESTABLISHED OVER 100 YEARS 
SOLID SILVERWARE - PLATED. SILVERWARE 
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The Packard Six fiwe-passenger Sedan is illustrated, Its cost is $2585 at Detroit, tax added 


The average Packard owner 
drives his car nearly three 
times as far as the owner of 
the car most often traded in 
for a Packard Six. 


The depreciation cost per 
mile is actually more on 
such cars than on the Packard 
Six and operating and main- 
tenance charges are never 
any less. 


If it costs less to own a 


Packard by the mile and 


no more to run it, why should 
any one be without its 
beauty, its comfort and its 
distinction. 


The Packard mile does cost 
less and does give more than 
any other mile. 


Why be without it when the 
Packard Six may be bought 
for a thousand dollars less 
than most men think, and on 
a budget plan that seldom 
calls for monthly payments 
in excess of $150, 


KARD 


Ask The ManWho Owns One Gs? 
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Ballade of Peregrination 


UCH have I traveled in the realms of gold 


(That line is a quotation, to be fair) ; 
Much have I seen, much learned, and much been 
told 
About the rich attractions and the rare 
Phenomena that wait for me I swear 
I haven't missed a single famous spot, 
Yet this is my sensation everywhere: 


I always want to be where I am not 


Lovely is Rome, majestically old; 
Stirring is Berne, with its keen mountain air- 


And only Barcelona can enfold 


The body with pure peace. Ought I repair 
To one of these and gain my rightful share 
Of joy? Ought I forsake my stodgy cot? 
Ach, nein! Each place is great—but once I'm 
there, 
I always want to be where I am not. 


I set myself a lofty aim, a bold 
Ambition, feeling sure all petty care 

Will fall behind the moment that I hold 
Achievement in my hands. En haut, mon frére, 
En haut! Here is the top, the goal. I glare 

In undisguised disgust. What drabness, what 
Inanity! I'll try another stair 


I always want to be where I am not 


L’Exvor 


Phyllis, you now intrigue me with your flair 
For quick retorts; they please me quite a lot 


But soon you'll find me running off to Clair 


Transplanted New Yorker: GoD HELP THE POOR TAXI FARES I always want to be where I am not 
; ON A NIGHT LIKE THIS! Simonetta 
The Innocent Bystander Studies in Appreciation En Route 
y AWYER: Tell how the accident oc- HILD: Daddy 
Wrrness: Well, the car shot out of Picturesque! | ice CREAM dise ? 


a garage, exceeding the speed limit, and 
knocked the fellow flat on his back and 
ran over him. The fellow was slightly 
intoxicated, stepped in front of the car, 
which was going at the rate of ten miles 


Busy FaTHuer 
Oh, just an imagi 
nary place where the 


Pullman win 


> an hour, was softly brushed aside and—— dows are easy t 
“What! How could it happen both open 
ways?” 


MERICA’S 
Splendid Isola 
tion: The week the 


wife is in the coun 


“Don't ask me. I'm just telling both 
sides of it.” 
AX irresistible force has met an im- 
movable object, and Mussolini is 
both of them. AN AMERICAN FAMILY VISITS THE LOUVRE. try. 
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4 
HARRISON 
THE OLD INDIAN TRAIL— YESTERDAY AND ....... a 
So They Took It Off A Short Outline of Travel 
S HY did his play close so soon?” SRAELITES report an unusually Leif Ericson decides to see America 
“It failed to attract unfavorable smooth passage across the Red Sea. first. 
attention.” * * * 
ae Hannibal finds mountain air dis- William the Conqueror acquires an 
oy PPARENTL Y this government is  tinctly beneficial. English accent 
becoming dissatisfied with the way & * * 
‘ it is managing Mexico. Attila brings home a few souvenirs. John Smith gives interview to Eng- 
lish reporters praising American girl. 7 
re * * * 
* Commander of the Armada returns to 
a Spain from cruise and declares the 
| English have no sense of humor. 
** * 
Napoleon barred from France on 
ground of moral turpitude. 
** * 
4 Brigham Young takes the family for 
a change of climate. 


* * * 


Field Marshal Von Hindenburg fails 
to pass the French immigration officials. 
* * 


And now comes the news that a 
Yonkers man has arrived on time in his 
New York office for two consecutive 
Bored Traveler: ALL RIGHT, HENRY—GIVE ’ER THE GAS. mornings. Parke Cummings. 
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OE McSQUIRT was a go-getter, 

a do-doer, and a done-doner. In 

his day he had signed and mailed 
all the coupons he could lay his hands 
on. Consequently he had risen from 
one job to another with the alacrity of 
an express elevator in the Woolworth 
Building. 

But he was not happy. Fame, after 
all, was what warmed men’s hearts and 
made the world remember, not mere 
cash. So Joe hired a publicity 
agent, who made him ap- 
pear not only literate but 
brilliant. A fuzzy brown 
photograph of Joe somehow 
found its way onto little 
cream-colored folders; it was 
intimated that he was a pa- 
tron of Grand Opera, Little 
Theatres, Starving Orphans 
and Peace Guilds. 

Still poor Joe was unhappy. 
He told himself that no ordi- 
nary publicity would do, and 
that he would have to get into 
Society. (Joe was an old- 
fashioned lad and_ believed 
there was a Society.) 


immortalit y 
So he nosed his way into the very 
classiest Society in his town. He loiled 
in wicker chairs on clubhouse porches, 


drove a_ Triple-Ritz Spinkety-Spank, 


was rude to the servants, and lost 
heavily at bridge instead of poker. He 
told himself he had arrived 

And still he was miserable. Then the 
idea came to him to travel, and he 
journeyed far and wide, to make him 
self known all over the earth. He 


Studies in Appreciation 


visited Africa, Asia and the islands of 


| WANTA 


CREAT 
SODA! 


the sea. He went to Par s, London and 
Vienna. He climbed the Alps. He 
spected all the galleries and m 
Still there lingered the fear that 
would die unwept and u g t 
he would soon be forgott 
But in Egypt Joe McSquirt saw th 
opportunity of a ] ime Never had 
immortality been so simple. He vy I 
mount up the Great Pyramid | 
le with King Cheops to im 
mortalit Only, he did not 
Say a A ke tl H 
merely a stubby 
fron pocket, a whil 
the guide was not looking 
printed the following n ti 
nearest stone in heavy black 
letters JOE McSOUIRI 


AN AMERICAN FAMILY VISITS THE VALE OF CASH MERE, 


Creighton Peet. 
“10th Large Printing” 


do you suppose 
people read his books, 
if they're so disgusting 


“Well, they can't be dis 


gusted unless they've read 


them, can they 
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Mr. Benchley Interviews Benito Mussolini 


USSOLINI seemed to be a good 
M man to interview; so I got an 
interview with him. 

“Mr. Mussolini,” I said, “as I under- 
stand your theory of government, 
while it is not without its Greek founda- 
tions, it dates even farther back, in its 
essence, to the Assyrian system.” 

“What?” asked Mussolini. 

“I said, as I understand your theory 
of government, while it is not without 
its Greek foundations, it dates even 
farther back to the ancient Assyrian sys- 
tem. Am I right?” 

“Assyrian here seen Kelly? K-E- 
double L-Y. That was a good song, 
too,” said Il Duce. 

“A good song is right,” I replied. 
“And now might I ask, how did you 
come by that beard?” 

“That is not a beard,’ replied the 
Great Man. “That is my forehead. I 
am smooth-shaven, as a matter of fact.” 

“So you are, so you are,” I apolo- 
gized. “I was forgetting.” 

We both sat silent for a while, think- 
ing of the old days in Syracuse High. 

“Whatever became of her?” It was 
Il Kuce who broke the silence. 

“She married and went to Hingham 
to live,” I replied, watching him closely. 

He went white for the fraction of a 
second. Then he turned to me and 
said: 

“Give me your A, will you, please?” 

So I gave him my A and we played 
“Les Patineurs” (“The Skaters”), and 
very pretty, too. 

“T had almost forgotten how it went,” 
he said. 

“You have forgotten how it went,” 
I corrected him. “You play awful.” 

Laughter followed this remark of 


mine. But I noticed that Mussolini was 
not laughing. 

“But about your theory of govern- 
ment,” I said, hoping to bring the roses 
back into those cheeks. “A lot of peo- 
ple try to tell me that it is Phonician, 
but I always say ‘No!’” 

“What is it they say it is?” asked Il 
Huce, all a-tremble with excitement. 


“Pheenician,” I repeated, putting in 
the “e.” 

“That's a tough one,” he said. “You'll 
have to give me a couple of minutes on 
that. Phoenician, eh?... Phoenician drive 
up in a hack and ask yer.” He put this 
forward tentatively. 

“Not so good, Il Duce,” I commented. 

His eyes filled with tears. 

“Oh, well, then,” I compromised, 
“have it your own way.” 

“T’'ll have it with plain water, please, 
and a little lemon-rind.” It was the 
Imperator who spoke. 

I signaled to the driver. 

“Stop the interview,” I said simply. 

Robert Benchley. 


Mighty Man 
ECEMBER BRIDE: Where is my 
big, brave strong man going now? 
Hussanp: I want to find a couple of 
neighbors to help me with the screens. 


ONG skirts and long stockings used 
to be close affinities, but now they’re 
drifting away from each other. 


POUR LE SPORT 
“THE GUIDE BOOK SAYS THIS PLACE IS FAMOUS FOR ITS SNAILS.” 
“WELL, IF THEY'RE RACING ’EM TO-DAY, LET'S TAKE IT IN. WE COULD DO 
WITH A LITTLE EXCITEMENT.” 
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Portrait of the Artist 


H, lead me to a quiet cell 
Where never footfall rankles, 
And bar the window passing 
well, 
And gyve my wrists and ankles. 


Oh, wrap my eyes with linen fair, 
With hempen cord go bind me, 
And, of your mercy, leave me there, 

Nor tell them where to find me. 


Oh, lock the portal as you go, 
And see its bolts be double. . 

Come back in half an hour or so, 
And I will be in trouble. 


Experience 
OME men break your heart in two, 
Some men fawn and flatter, 
Some men never look at you; 
And that cleans up the matter. 


Just a Little Off Key 


By 
Dorothy Parker 


Inscription for the Ceiling 
of a Bedroom 
AILY dawns another day; 


I must up, to make my way. 
Though I dressanddrinkandeat, 
Move my fingers and my feet, 
Learn a little, here and there, 
Weep and laugh and sweat and swear, 
Hear a song, or watch a stage, 
Leave some words upon a page, 
Claim a foe, or hail a friend— 
Bed awaits me at the end. 
Though I go in pride and strength, 
I'll come back to bed at length. 
Though I walk in blinded woe, 
Back to bed I’m bound to go. 
High my heart, or bowed my head, 
All my days but lead to bed. 
Up, and out, and on; and then 
Ever back to bed again, 
Summer, Winter, Spring, and Fall- 
I'ma fool to rise at all! 


Unfortunate Coincidence 
Y the time you swear you're his, 
Shivering and sighing, 
And he vows his passion is 
Infinite, undying 
Lady, make a note of this: 
One of you is lying. 


Philosophy 
IF I should labor through daylight and 
dark, 
Consecrate, valorous, serious, true, 
Then on the world I may blazon my 
mark; 
And what if I don’t, and what if I 
do? 


Autobiography 
H, both my shoes are shiny new, 
And pristine is my hat; 
My dress is 1922. . . . 
My life is all like that. 


Lire 
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Teacups and Travel 


HEAR you and Bob are going 


abroad. Isn't it enchanting? 
Aren't you thrilled? Do you take 
cream or lemon, my dear? I never 


can remember....And it is your first 
trip, too. I was dreadfully excited the 
first time I went abroad. Of course, 
I have been so many times now that 
it is really rather a bore. I mean to 
Say, it is so ordinary. Every one who is 
any one has been abroad. 

But you'll love it. 1 suppose you'll 
be quite ill crossing. People usually 
are the first time. I'd advise you to 
go to bed and stay there. If you have 
good weather, the passage will be pleas- 
ant. But they usually have storms this 
time of the year. Don’t you want one 
of these little cookies? 

I suppose you are going to Lon- 
don?...Oh, I see. Well, I wouldn't 
stay long there. And when you get to 
Naples, don’t stop at all. Go right on 
through. There isn’t a single thing in 
Naples. I've spent weeks there and ] 
know. Perhaps you ought to have 
some Cointreau there. But, of course, 
that is very good in other places, too. 

Good in Milan, I remember. But the 
thing to have there is just the simple 
vino de casa. It's very mild and very 
good. Be sure to have some. Just ask 
for vino de casa, and they will know 
what you mean. And don't eat any 
lettuce, whatever you do. All lettuce 
in Italy has germs on it....Some pe- 
culiar sort, I don’t know the name. 
But they are deadly. Really make you 
terribly ill. I ate some one time in 
Florence, I think it was, and, my dear, 
I had a perfectly splitting headache for 
an entire afternoon 

I suppose you are going to Venice? 
... You'll be disappointed. It has 
changed very much. I was there eight 
years ago and I'm sure it has changed. 
Ford cars in all the streets and motor- 
boats in all the canals. Of course, 
there is St. Mark’s and the Doges’ 
Palace—paldszo is their word for pal- 
ace—you'll want to see them. And the 
Bridge of Sighs. But it isn’t anything 
but a little bridge over a dirty little 
shallow canal. There is really not a 
thing to see in Venice that you haven't 
already seen on post-cards. 

When you get to Paris, I know the 
duckiest woman who does marvelous 
underclothes. I'll give you her ad- 
dress. So reasonable—it was like giving 


Guide: A SINGLE FALSE STEP AT THIS 

MOMENT WOULD MEAN INSTANT DEATH. 

Mountain Climber: JUST LIKE BE- 
ING BACK IN NEW YORK, 


them away. And there is a wonder- 
ful little restaurant not far from 
L’Etotle. give you the address. 
They have marvelous Chicken 4a la 
Maryland. Much better than in Balti- 
more. Of course, you have to ask for 
it in French. Poulet a la Maryland. 
I'll write it down for you. Aren't you 
going to have another cup? I always 
have three cups of tea, but never more 
than two cups of coffee. Coffee makes 
me awfully—well, jumpy. I suppose 
you'll have to see the Louvre. Every 
one does. You are sure to find it very 
stupid. Just a lot of old paintings and 
things stabled in an old building. 

And, my dear, do be careful about 
tipping. If you don’t tip just the right 
amount they get furious. Taxicab driv- 
ers especially. They are all criminals, 
I've heard, and if they get mad at you 
they'd just as soon kill you as not.... 
Must you go, really? I know you'll 
love every minute of your trip. 

Sterling Patterson. 


Women’s Writes 
EAREST JANE: 

The nicest man in New York— 
Hugh Harnden—is going West soon on 
a business trip. He is my Very Best 
Friend, although we are not exactly 


engaged—yet—you understand. I want 
him to enjoy every minute he is in 
San Francisco, so am giving him a 
card of introduction to you. Please do 
your darnedest. 
Lovingly, 
CLARICE. 

CLARICE: 

The nicest man in New York—and 
San Francisco—arrived here three days 
ago. I did my darnedest. We were 
married last night. 

Devotedly, 
JANE. 
Jesslyn Hull. 


Baseball Memories 
ED HANLON in a fawn-colored 


overcoat with a plush collar. 

Jake Beckley playing first base in 
whiskers. 

Fred Ely at shortstop without a glove 
but with a mustache. 

Joe McGinnity pitching both games 
of a double-header. 

Billy Gilbert at second base without 
a toupee. 

“A cold drink for a nickel.” 

McC. H. 
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Inside Looking Out 


OR nine years I have resisted the advertisements 
I have refused to worry about halitosis. I have been 
indifferent to the menace of pyorrhea. I have done nothing 
to improve my English, systematize my memory, sharpen 
my wit, or tighten my personality, 

I cannot play any musical instrument, yet I have laughed 
at absolute guarantees to teach me in six easy lessons. I 
should like to make ten thousand dollars, yet I have never 
subscribed to any course in scenario-writing. 

I have had dandruff and 
fallen arches, and have done 
nothing about it. I have smoked 
at random whatever I could get, 
indifferent to brand or price 

For nine years I have been 
a total loss to advertisers. 

With good behavior I will be 
out next year. 

Boh Landry 


E: Are you laughing at me 
or with me? 
Sue: For you. 


"THEY may “get” the rum- 
he'll 


runner, but die with 
AN AMERICAN FAMILY 


his booze on! 


FOUR OUT OF FIVE HAVE IT 


Studies in Appreciation 
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WANTA 


SODA! 


CREAM 
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ABBEY. 
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“Let ‘er go! What if your money 
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“Turkey? Of course we'll have turkey! Even if it - 
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“NO NEED FOR ANY ONE TO BE 


At 


SEASICK. A GOOD CIGAR WILL 


PUT YOU RIGHT EVERY TIME.” 


Recipe for a File Clerk 


AKE a green girl with a _ high- 

school education and mix thoroughly 
into Big Business until the last vestige 
of the education disappears. Now add, 
one at a time, the letters of the alpha- 
bet, stirring each one in thoroughly until 
it is impossible to tell one letter from 
another. If any traces of memory are 
found floating on the top of the mix- 
ture, extract them between the thumb 
and forefinger and destroy. If any sign 
of originality or thought now appears, 
smother with a wet blanket. Allow the 


dish to cool off; then roast until it 
turns a delicate pink. 

Garnish with a boyish bob, a neat 
pair of ankles, and a sprinkling of 
slangy catch phrases, and add just a 
dash of the old pepper. Cover with a 
blue smock, and serve. 


Happy Is the Bride 
Ler They tell me you're going to 
be married this spring. 
June? 
Jenks: Sheila. 


May or 


To a Playing Child 


HILD of beauty never-cloying, 
Child of grace and symmetry, 
You had better cease annoying 
Me. 


I'll admit I love to hear you 
When your laugh rings high; and 
then 
I am anxious to be near you 
When 


You perform. I'm in your clutch; my 
Will is yours whate’er you're at: 
But—you simply must not touch my 


All the future centers in your 
Restive, undeveloped form, 
In your virgin glowing skin. Your 
Warm 


Eyes are rich with light. But, dear, a 
Book is not for tearing out; 
Stop it, or I'll hand your ear a 
Clout ! 
Simonetta. 


Forecasts for April 
IVES will experience great un- 
certainty as to what hour their 
husbands will be home for dinner. 

Husbands, full of hot dogs, peanuts 
and pop, will not desire any dinner. 

Days when the fans wish they had 
worn their overcoats will be more 
numerous than days when they wish 
they had leit them at home. 

Dignitaries throwing the first ball 
will do so several times to accommo- 
date the photographers. 

Sixteen baseball teams will claim 
two pennants. 

There will be an alarming increase in 
the death rate, especially of grand- 
mothers. Obituary notices will be found 
in the joke columns of your daily paper. 

Thousands of mild-mannered men 
who never talk back to the wife, the 
boss, the butcher, the newsboy or the 
trafic cop will jump up as often as 
possible in the course of a game and 
call the umpire their conception of 
what constitutes a fighting word. 

Bill Sykes. 


USBAND (fishing): Did you see 
that trout jump? 
Wire: No. Scare him again! 
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The Ides of March are 
March 

come, bringing me, as they 
15th do always, the desire to 
be wandering in distant lands, and why 
persons attesting their devotion offer to 
go to the uttermost ends of the earth 
to prove it and think they are saying 
anything 
my comprehension. For there is noth- 
ing I should better like than to be 
consigned to Singapore or Capetown 
or the ocean Islands on however haz- 
ardous a mission, but Lord! it is now 
so long since I have ridden in a rail- 


sensible is always beyond 


modern laxity and indulgence in the 
upbringing of children. Stopped in all 
afternoon, my husband having said he 
home but I did wait 


so long for his arrival that | felt like 


would be early, 
singing Butterfly’s “One Fine Day” be- 
A fine dinner of 
mushroom soup, minute steaks and new 


fore he finally came. 


asparagus, and then to the playhouse to 
see “By the Way,” with Cicely Court 
neidge, the best revue that ever I saw 
in my life, and the first piece I hav 
seen this season which turned out to be 
as good as people had said it was. 


March Awake 


16th be times, 


ing for an orange as 


long- 


firm and juicy as those 
pictured in the col- 
ored advertisements, 
but I did order Katie 
to slice the best 
we had, and after 
sprinkling it from the 
handsome sugar shak 
Frank 
Adams did 


one 


which and 
Esther 
give me, I made out 
well indeed. My 


home, bravely 
from the 


very 


sables 
refurbished, 


THE MAN WHO USED TO SEE SNAKES COMES ON DECK AFTER 
SPENDING THE FIRST THREE DAYS IN THE SALOON 


way train that a journey to Forest Hills 
would put me all a-twitter. Greta Smiley 
for luncheon, down be- 


greatly cast 


cause the headmaster of the school 
in which she did place her boy last 
autumn has summoned her 
how 
lad, who is disinclined to acquire knowl- 
edge, but, after learning the tremen- 
dous tuition she did pay for the child 
to be tutored, I did advise her to let 
the schoolmaster settle his own prob- 
What, for 
demand the assistance of his 
clients in settling affairs which they 
have paid him to attend to? Hadla 
child, 
passable marks in his studies and apply 
himself to the which his 
parents were at pains to give him, I 
should than 
the reason why before I finished with 
him, for I have no patience with the 


for a con- 


ference on to proceed with the 


lems. instance, if Sam 


should 


however, who did not receive 


advantages 


know considerably more 


furrier’s, but in the 
renovation 
little Castor did 
sacrifice his 


process of 
dear 
he ad, so 
that now only the eyes of Pollux re 
gard me pathetically when I make my- 
neck. The tele- 
phone a-ringing all the morning, and 


self brave about the 


once it was a woman wanting to know 
with her the second 
week in April, but I told her we would 
not, 


if we would dine 

forasmuch as never again do I 
intend to accept invitations more than 
a few days or hours in advance, hav- 
ing pledged 
many 


myself 
this things to 
which, at the last moment, I had liefer 
die than go. I find, too, that 
begin to 


inextricably so 
times season to 
as the 
shadows 
and 


lengthen I have 


less less inclination to converse 
with strangers whom I never expect or 
care to see again, and sometimes | 
find myself paying no heed soever to 
what one of them is saying to me and 
at seme pains to catch at a thread 
from which to own re- 


sponses. Ihave (Continued on page 38) 


weave my 
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THE GAY NINETIES 
A HIGHLIGHT OF CHILDHOOD, IN THE INLAID BRUSSELS PERIOD, WAS THE DAY THE CARPET LAYER ARRIVED TO DO THE 


PARLOR, BUT THE WONDER OF WONDERS WAS—HOW HE COULD 
CHEW OF TOBACCO AT THE SAME TIME 


A Dizzy Decade 
1917—Hymns of Hate 
1918—Slackers. 
1919—Prohibition. 
1920—Landslides. 


1921—Home runs. 


1922—Banana shortage. 
1923—Chinese dominoes. 
1924—Cal. 

1925—Oil. 

1926—Soft coal. 


ANY a girl with a negative 


Studies in Appreciation 


HUW 
THAT 
PICTURESQUE of 


NEGOTIATE A MOUTHFUL OF SHARP TACKS AND A 


REMAIN IN THE LAND OF THE LIVING, 


Going the Rounds 
. AVE you heard the lat- 
est joke about the ab- 
sent-minded professor and the 
lady who——” 
“That was no joke. That 
was my wife.” 


AVING decided that the 
ball must travel at least 
250 feet before a home run 
will be allowed, the baseball 
magnates may now he ex- 
pected at any time to take 


personality may be devel- AN AMERICAN FAMILY VISITS THE TRENCH OF THE up the matter of the least 
oped in a dark room. 


BAYONETS AT VERDUN, 


number of peanuts in a bag. 
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A Song of Gladness 


(By the Poet in Collaboration with His Wife) 
TT" lark’s in the sky and the bee's in the clover, 


The sun and the wind are at play on the hill 
(Oh, John, did I tell you that Simpson came over 
To see if you kindly would settle his bill?), 
And I am at one with the light-hearted breezes, 
At one with the lark as he sings in the skies, 
At one with the (John, dear, when Babykin sneezes 
Tle has just the cunningest way with his eyes!). 


And I shall go roving as gaily, as gladly 
Through meadows of (John, there’s a leak in the roof. 
And now that I think of it, Peter is sadly 
In need of a little paternal reproof), 
Of daisies and buttercups; I am their brother, 
And sharing their joy I will share their content 
With all that may happen. (Oh, John, there's another— 
I’m breaking it gently—increase in the rent!) 


For what is the world and its infinite sorrow 
To one that’s in tune with the universe? (John, 
That funny McSwingle came over to borrow 
Your razor.) So Sorrow, | bid you begone! 
* * * 
And now let me see what I've written....Oh, thunder! 
(Now John, dear, be careful of language you use, 
For Bobby's beginning to swear, and no wonder!) 
It’s clear I’m deserted to-day by the Muse. 


Gorton Carruth, 


Not to Be Missed 


ANY Americans traveling abroad drink Hennessy 
Brandy in the belief that the three stars indicate an 
endorsement by Baedeker. 


MISGUIDED PHILANTHROPY 
THE GENTLEMAN WHO COURTEOUSLY PROFFERED GOOD CHEER 
TO MR. WAYNE B. WHEELER 


— 


“CARRY YO’ BAG, MISS?” 


Post Impressions 
Los Angeles 


CADAVEROUS Messiah in a plush kimono and 
sandals intoning to a gathering of lonely old maids 


about their souls....A prosperous-looking real-estate 
agent pointing out the beauties of a stucc house to a 
prospective buyer from Des Moines \ long-haired Indian 
in dirty overalls, groggy with bootleg git A shopgir! 


with painted cheeks, rouged lips, and pencilled evebrows 
trying to look like Mary Pickiord....A front-page news 
paper story, with glaring headlines, telling of a snow storm 
in New York....A twenty-dollar-a-week bookkeeper dressed 
in Klassy Kut Klothes and with a waxed mustache and 


a huge cap over one ear in imitation of Lew Cod \ 
Kansas farmer in a frock coat, and his red, corpulent 
wife, lolling in the tonneau of a $10,000 limousine A long 
queue of sickly-looking people carrying trays, waiting for 
their turn at the cafeteria food troughs A disheveled 
unwashed fanatic on a soap-box haranguing a crowd about 
hell fire....A hatchet-faced old woman with thick-lensed 
spectacles circulating a petition for the passage of ar 
ordinance prohibiting cigarette smoking....Sixteen stalled 
surface electric cars in a single block A retired butcher 


from Grundy Center, Iowa, readirg the Occult Review 
Willard Huntington Wright. 


Fraternity Spirit 
a OW’S the college drive for a new laboratory coming 
along ?” 
“Not so good. All the frats are driving for new chapter 
houses.” 
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PY now hdve, 
to work long hours 
when T would rae 
ther gather flowers. 


Ffere €ven on 
4 railroad train 


INDIGENOUS piLLBO AR Ds 
IN NEW JERSEY 


hen | 


was youn 


L have to ply 

and ful] <3 Pay wry hand and brain. 
my ma said, fre dfe, 

make yourhay | ar 
while shines the Sun Op 

© | 
and dont be idle, z 
Slip Opportu- 
nity the bridle!” 


And never w35 
8 train so bu 
my lets 
tering al] jum Py: 
and as 
here illustrations, 
theyre full of aw- 
ful complications! 


“Good woman, T said, 
“See me do it! 
Rrnt Virtue’s trail and 
Yl) ¢ chrough it! 
P]) labor even 
you bid it!” 
And then —] NEVer 
went and did ite 


My penis partic- 
ularly slippy 
dowd here in dars 
kast Mississippi, 


but One thing worse 

that nearly wrecks us 
is this here mo» 

tien crossing Texas ' 


© travel’s tough 

on Art, T warn ya, 

Commuting thus 

to Calitovaia, 
+ + 


+ 
But now I woulds 
ut have to draw 

if I'd Just 
minded Ma! 
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Cousin Julia from the Open Spaces 


I. Julia Beards 


DISCUSSED my predicament with be able to rec 
George a few hours before Julia's than I| should 


train came in; George pays half the to accost the 
rent and I felt that it would be only = or nineteen in 


the Lion 


gnize me more easil 
her, though | planned 
first girl of eighteen 


a broad-brimmed straw 


fair to let him pay half the cost of do- hat, carrying a suitcase tied round with 


ing a little something for Julia. 
“She won't be hard to entertain,” | fident that in ar 


a plough-line, t 


told him. “She comes from Oregon or be enfolded in 


Nebraska, or one of those places, and The truth is 


has never been to 
New York 


She has probably nev 


be f« re, 


er heard of a_ sub- 
way and | know she'll 
get a tremendous kick 
out of the top of a 
bus. Any little thing 
that you might feel 
disposed to contrib 
ute, George, will be 
appreciated.” 

“I'll do what I can,” 
said George. “I’ve 
got a cousin myself.” 

Which was ex- 


I hurried off to tl 
Station. 


wired her to meet me 


I hadn't seen Julia in five or six 
years, though it didn’t seem like that I should never 
long; time flies between cousins. I She was dresse 
at the Infor- me the height o 
mation Desk; I thought that she would it couldn't have been much _ higher 


| 
| 
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HIS is the first chap- 

ter in the story of 
Cousin Julia, who came 
from Oregon or Ne- 
braska or some place like 
that to observe, from a 
wise bird's-eye view, the 
wild life on Manhattan 
Island. 

Vore of Cousin Julia's 
adventures will be de- 
scribed in forthcoming 
issues of LIFE. 


Pennsylvania hen a voice 


I knew it 
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‘JULIA?’ I SAID, TO MAKE SURE.” 


hat | saw, feeling con 


wother instant I should 
Julia's excited arms 
I was a good deal 


worried about Julia 


A poor little unsé 


ticated country girl 
in the midst of all 
the craftiness l 


danger of a big city 
How was she to know 
that real pearls cost 
more than tifty cents 
a string? Or that a 
taxicab mile is onl 
two-fifths of an ordi 

nary mile? She said 
that she intended t 

meet an aunt at the 
hotel where she was 
said, “Hello.” 


was Julia DeCaUs¢ it 


tremely decent of him. , to stay; but, Lord, what's an aunt! 


couldn't have been anybody else; but 


have recog! ized her 
d -n what seemed to 


f tashion—at any rate, 


without showing her 
t ied 
a iit- 

tle pr d 

nea the V7 
€ he ] 

Wi 
i nN 


sure 
tead ot ng 
4 
Tl he ] ] 
eld out | ind 
Pe) | ve I WAS A GOOD 
| 
vl \ RIE 
set d d 
| 
i t 4 té 
king tt es 
ight for a: te / vas 
Spats, lib i i hat i len 
canime i Cane 
That's n lea of a New Yorker. But 
come al we i tand here 
pa f hicks Ca get a tax 
All this left me dumfounded. I felt 
is if I were th e wi had t ar- 


and melancholy r vith Julia’s three 
suitcases, and he led away 

We found an empty cab 

Iw der,” I s t the driver, be 
ing a firm believe in the doctrine of 
Polite Tra tation i y “ d 
take us to J Gripl it is at one 
torty-t \W N et ght} street 

He thought f a moment, then 


event Avenue ere you are This 
wasnt n a t t ay, but it 
s hard t ta igainst sapp ment 
Do you think y reg g to like it 
I'm d r a cigarett iid Julia 
Certainly I said, and fished out a 
pack that had cost me fiiteen cents 


a fraction of a secor I felt myselt 
slip dow unother peg in her estima 
t The she politely t k one 


“Don’t like these?” I asked 


} 
A 
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° 
rived in New York for the first time. . 
“We want a taxi.” I id to the pale , 
aX > \ nodded 
ts 
“Well Jutia.” I ‘das we turned u 
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\ At the sight of it Julia hesitated for 
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“Oh, they're all 


weather,” said Julia. 


right for 


Aiter a time she said, “And how do 


you like the Club Budapest?” 


I was quite puzzled for a moment, 


rough 


blue smoke. “I thought Van Cortlandt 
was bigger.” 

This on top of the clogged taximeter 
silenced me for good. 


At last the driver began going a 


never having 
heard of such a 
place; then I 
thought she was 
referring perhaps 
to the new Guild 
Theatre. 

“George and I 


go there three or 
four times a year. 
You must meet—” 

“Three or 
times a_ year!” 
cried Julia. “Then 
what is your regu- 
lar supper-club?” 

“Regular supper- 
club ?” 

“Yes, you must 


four 


block west, then a 
block east, then a 
block west, then a 
block east, and I 
knew that we were 
finally engaged in 
manceuvring for a 


position from which 
to swoon 
The Griphon. 

In a few minutes 
we got out and set 


down on 


Julia’s three suit- 
cases inside. 
“How much?” I 


asked, as if I really 

wanted to know. 
“One-seventy- 

five,” said the driv- 


have supper some- 


where. The Club 

Budapest is very 

good if you like 

Hungarian food. It’s over on Avenue 

“No,” I said, getting tired of run- 


ning away; “it used to be, but night 
before last it moved te Avenue B. 
‘B’ and Budapest, you know.” 

It was here that my heart and speech 
failed me. We had come about 
thirty blocks and had waited for traf- 
fic several when I rolled 
my eyes with due carelessness 
to the taximeter I saw that the charge 
was twenty cents! 


times; but 
round 


“And what is the crime wave doing 
now?” inquired Julia lightly. 

“Crime wave?” said I, for I scarcely 
heard her; the slow torture of having 
a meter register is nothing, I think, 
compared with the certain death of 
having it not register. “Crime wave? 
Oh, the same old thing; you know 
crime waves.” 

“They should never have let the man 
escape who robbed Madame Strakinski 
and her escort as they left the Club 
Riviera.” 

“Unpardonable,” I said. 

Having no further interest in watch- 
ing the meter, I looked out the window. 
“All this is Central Park,” I said. 
“It's the largest park we have.” (I 
thought it was, vaguely.) 

“Is that so?” said Julia, exhaling 


DON’T BELIEVE YOU PEOPLE READ 
YOUR OWN PERIODICALS. 


er, “and I haven't 
got any change.” 
Concise devil, I 
thought, and felt in 
my pocket. It might have been worse. 
Then said a female voice beside me, 
“Your meter reads twenty cents.” 
I looked round in surprise; it was 
my astonishing cousin. 
“Sh-h-h,” I whispered. 
any resistance.” 


“Don’t offer 


meter ?” 
tinued Julia, pushing me aside. 
The driver sat up a bit straighter. 
“It ain't workin’.” 
“Well, why ain’t it?” snapped Julia. 
“Busted,” said the man, fingering 
his steering wheel. 


“What’s eating your con- 


“That’s no skin off my arm,” said 
Julia. “What do you think we are, a 
couple of rubes?” 

She took a quarter from the change 
I had pulled out of my pocket. 

“Here’s your charge and a twenty- 
five per cent. tip.” 

The driver flicked his head as if to 
dodge an uppercut. 

“Up the street for you, or I'll call a 
cop,” said Julia; and in a minute we 
were alone on the curb. 

Unable to express my admiration, I 
took off my hat and silently grasped 
Julia’s hand. 

“Don’t you know that he has to turn 
in only what's registered?” said Julia. 

“But suppose he had had a gun?” I 
suggested weakly. 

In silence Julia opened the dapper 
little purse. There in the bottom was 
a small, pearl-handled pistol! 

“If you think I'd come to this burg 
with no way of defending myself, you 
are green,” said Julia. “I don't be- 
lieve you people read your own peri- 
odicals.” 

I left her, promising to be back in 
time for dinner, bringing George. 

At the first news-stand I paused 
and looked over “our magazines.” If 
it had been dark I might have been 
able to bring myself to the point of 
buying one there. It was only mid- 
afternoon and I passed three stands 
before I could do it; but when I entered 
the house I had one under my coat. I 
didn’t know what she meant by her 
reference to “our magazines,” but I 
was determined if possible to find out. 

Berry Fleming. 


“‘or CALL A Cop,’ SAID JULIA.” 
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Rhymed Reviews 


“Gentlemen Prefer Blondes” 
By Anita Loos Boni & Liveright 
] SEEM to think that “Lorelei” 
Is not the tragic malefact 
Her nom de guerre might well imply, 
But just a little gold-extractor, 


The Mr. E., the Button King, 
Who bought her oysters, wine and 
mutton, 
Though tied upon her button-string, 
Was not the one and only button. 


That's why he shipped her off to bloom 
Among the European roses; 

And what she did and how and whom 
Her artless diary discloses. 


Her victims simply flocked and paid; 
She didn't need to go a-gunning— 
A fair, alluring, heartless jade 
Without brain but with ample cun- 
ning 


And when she called on “Dr. Froyd,” 
A famous Viennese physic an, 
He found her psyche unalloyed 
With any kind of inhibition. 
Deciding then to settle down 
A while, she seized a chance that 
offered 
And married one of great renown, 
The many-millioned Henry Spoffard 


And since her witless husband's bent 
Is binding life in rigid strictures, 
She lets him give his genius vent 
In making moral moving pictures. 


Which fact should leave the right ex- 
cuse, 
Before another season’s waning, 
For turning Miss Anita loose 


A TOURIST doing Cali 
On something else as entertaining In one cell he noti 


Arthur Guiterman 


Studies in Appreciation 


WELL, NOW 
we ve 
THAT ~ ice CREAM 
IDA! 
> SOL 


AN AMERICAN FAMILY VISITS THE SPHINX, 


as he worked, 


THE INCURABLE ONE 


“WELL, FOLKS, HOW ABOUT GETTING UP A LITTLE POOL ON THE DAY'S RUN?” 


Overtaxed 


fornia dropped in at one of the State’s insane asylums. 

da young n ti g pag | } (occas 

the patient would be seized with a notion to tear out a sheet which 
he had but a moment before quite carefully set iy The tourist 
watched the odd procedure with cur ty a page pasted in, 
two torn out; three pages in, one ripped out This had gone 
on methodically for possibly five minutes, when without warning 
the man uttered a piercing scream, seized the book and tor 


it to pieces, the scraps of paper falling about the cell like snow. 

To the visitor's horrified inquiries, the attendant gave th 
following explanation, as he shoved another book through the 
bars: 

“That man was a brilliant young editor, and here in his cell he 
imagines he is at his desk.” 

“What publication was he with?” 

“He was the editor of the Hollywood Social Register.” 


W.H.S. 
Ail Settled 


7 OW do you know I'll let you marry my daughter ?” 


“My mother’s been talking to your wife, sir.” 
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T this writ- 

ing the sub- 
jects most un- 
der discussion 
by newspaper 
readers are 
P rohibition, 
crime, and the 
disclosures said 
to have been made by Ambassador 
Houghton, and Mr. Gibson, our Min- 
ister to Switzerland, to the Presi- 
dent, and Secretary Kellogg, about 
the state of things in Europe. It 
is understood that Mr. Houghton 
and Mr. Gibson came home to discuss 
Europe with the President and Secre- 
tary Kellogg, and to tell them what 
they could. On March 18 the New 
York Herald Tribune printed a Wash- 
ington dispatch from its correspondent, 
Carter Field, purporting to disclose 


what the returned Ambassador and 
Minister had told the President and 
the Secretary of State. Mr. Field 
said they gave a gloomy view of the 
situation, involving the collapse of the 
League of Nations as a useful mech- 
anism, the return of the European 
countries to the old, pre-war balance 
of power, and the resumption of com- 
petitive armaments until the economic 
strain forces a more sensible move. As 
quoted they gave little hope for any 
real results from the proposed disar- 
mament conference. When the question 
came up about admitting Germany to 
the League and giving her a perma- 
nent place in the League Council, the 
Latin nations, who are still afraid of 
Germany, immediately moved to add 
two Latin members to the Council. Mr. 
Field reported the diplomats as saying 
that the Latin nations who are mem- 
bers of the Council propose to hold the 
majority in it, and that the whole of 


Crarr Maxwett, Vice-President 
LancHorne Gipson, Secretary and Treasurer 


Europe regards Premier Mussolini with 
the utmost distrust, and is worried by 
his utterances, which promote turmoil 
and thoughts of war all over Europe. 
Consequently no European government 
wants to disarm at present, and when 
disarmament does come, France, Italy 
and Japan propose to make land and 
naval disarmament one problem, where- 
as England would make it two. 


ESE disclosures and much more, 

being printed prominently in the 
leading Republican newspaper in New 
York and doubtless diffused by its news 
service to papers all over the country, 
were promptly cabled to Europe, where 
they made considerable disturbance. It 
was naturally inferred that they were 
published by authority of the President 
and the State Department, and discus- 
sion immediately ensued whether Mr. 
Houghton could return to advantage to 
London as Ambassador from this coun- 
try. That question still invites atten- 
tion, but the State Department has 
announced “that neither Ambassador 
Houghton nor Minister Gibson has di- 
vulged to any unofficial person the na- 
ture of their reports to the President 
or Secretary Kellogg.” So one may 
consider, if one wishes, that Mr. Carter 
Field made up his report out of his 
own head, but since it agrees with the 
impressions made on most observers 
by the recent mix-up at Geneva, the 
contemplative mind considers that, au- 
thorized or not, the bulk of what Mr. 
Field reported is probably true. Not 
any of it was improper for the diplo- 
matic gentlemen to report to the for- 
eign office of the Administration, but 
pretty well all of it was improper to 
be published in the papers as it was. 
So maybe the Administration will have 
to get a new organ in New York or go 


without one, and possibly a new Am- 
bassador to London. 

Whether Mr. Field's report is true 
or not (however he came by it), 
the present mind of Europe is pro- 
foundly distrustful, and perhaps to hold 
a mirror up to it is a timely service. 
Mr. Houghton is a pretty good Am- 
bassador. The British must know it, 
and probably will not wish him to be 
dislocated. The World is very polite 
to him and would not have him thrown 
out because of an unauthorized report 
in another newspaper. 


T remains that as one looks at Eu- 

rope one sees new situations forming 
which will be reflected in due time by 
new attitudes of mind in this country. 
The Senate at this writing is disput- 
ing on these matters, which is very 
well, since out of discussion comes an 
important part of the Senate’s instruc- 
tion and in due time the instruction of 
our country. It is plain that Europe 
is not very happy, but it is necessary 
that that should be so if any radical 
means of improving her feelings and 
condition are to go through. If she was 
happy, she would work away at her 
old balances of power and find com- 
fort in it. According to Mr. Carter 
Field’s unauthorized information she is 
returning to her old balances, but not 
with any high degree of gaiety. 

All these matters concern the United 
States. If Europe gets in bad enough 
it is inevitable that in some measure 
she will get these States in also. When, 
and by what path, nobody can tell, but 
sometime and by some path, inevitably; 
so closely is the world bound together 
in these times in spite of Mr. Borah. 


S to Prohibition, that subject pro- 

ceeds mightily. It has even begun 
to be noticed in Congress. Mr. Buckner, 
our active District Attorney, whose 
padlocks have caused so many good 
people so much inconvenience, has come 
out frankly for such a modification of 
the Volstead law as would make en- 
forcement of that law possible in this 
State. Ninety per cent. of the enforce- 
ment, he says, must be furnished by 
the States, and in any State where the 
law is urpopular, state enforcement 
cannot be had. 

E. S. Martin. 
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The Annual Demand 


— 


‘* Where do we go from here?” 


LL Wi COME 


Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 

The Chief Thing. Guild—To be reviewed 
next week. 

Craig’s Wife. Morosco—One ot the season’s 
best, with Chrystal Herne. 

The Creaking Chair. Lyceum—A mystery 
play, which, while it isn’t so exciting as its name 
sounds, nevertheless has its moments. 

Cyrano de Bergerac. Hampden's—An excel- 
lent revival of a classic which every one should 
see at least once. 

_ Devils. Maxine Elliott's—Reviewed in this 
issue. 

The Dybbuk. Neighborhood—They are 
putting on this remarkable bit of mysticism in 
alternation with some sort of lyric drama bill. 

Easter. Princess—Reviewed in this issue. 

_ Ghosts. Comedy—This week's Ibsen resus- 
citation. 


v 


You 
suze AS | 
Know 


D“AFFICHER 


The Great Gatsby. Ambassador—James 
Rennie in a dramatization of the Scott Fitz- 
gerald novel which makes a good play. 

The Great God Brown. Garrick— Eugene 
O'Neill's contribution to the study of the human 
soul, not always quite lucid but worth trying 
your luck at. 

Hush Money. Forty- Ninth St.—Reviewed 
in this issue. 

The Jazz Singer. Cort—George Jessel in a 
tale of a Jewish boy's great heart. 

The Jest. Plymouth—Several interesting 
pathological cases in doublet and hose, played 
by Basil Sydney, Alphonz Ethier and Violet 
Heming. 

Lulu Belle. Belasco—A strong but stimu- 
lating dose of sex life in the Negro quarter. 
Lenore Ulric and Henry Hull at their best. 

The Makropoulos Secret. Charles Hopkins 
—Helen Menken in a play with a good idea 
handled with a strange ineffectiveness. 


COME ON, AMEUBLEMENTS, 


LA LYBERCH TAY 
Tewar- 


Oo ay, Woo ZATE 
MY DEAR, Le METRO Guide 
V°O ZATE 


LITLE 
| ‘AMOOBLEMEN 
NEVER HURT VIN 
ANYONE 


THAT PARIS 


Schweiger. Mansfield—To be reviewed 
next week. 

_ The Shanghai Gesture. Martin Beck—The 
sin marts on a busy day, with Florence Reed 
in charge. 

Twelve Miles Out. Playhouse—Rum-run- 
ning and love-making out of sight of land. 

The Two Orphans. Cos: .opolitan—To be 
reviewed later. 

Young Woodley. Belmont—A fine, tender 
play about youthful troubles. with Glenn 

{unter giving a beautiful performance. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’sIrish Rose. Republic—Open all night. 

Alias the Deacon. Hudson—Good staple 
crook stuff. 

Cradle Snatchers. Music Box—A big suc- 
cess, which proves something or other about 
our national mind. 

East Lynne. Provincetown—Kidding the 
old heart-wringer. 

Is Zat So? Chanin’s—Still making them 
laugh. 

Laff That Off. Wallack's—Good enough to 
stick. 

The Last of Mrs. Cheyney. Fulton—Ina 
Claire in a smart crook play, ably assisted by 
Roland Young and A. E. Matthews. 

Love ’Em and Leave’Em. Sam H. Harris— 
A little story of department-store clerks which 
is as satisfactory as you will find. 

Not Herbert. Klaw—A melodrama with 
certain comic features. 

_ One of the Family. Eltinge—Grant Mitchell 
in a comedy of home trouble. 

The Patsy. Booth—Pleasant enough. 

Puppy Love. Forty- Eighth St.—Vivian 
Martin and friends in a noisy time. 

A Stranger in the House. Henry Miller's 

‘o be reviewed later. 

The Wisdom Tooth. Little—A very nice 
fantasy which you ought to like if you are the 
right kind of person at all. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Artists and Models. Winter Garden—Al 
— for a few weeks, with Phil Baker and the 

offmann girls. 

The Bunk of 19236. Daly's—Reviewed in 
this issue. 

By the Way. Gaiety—A very nice British 
revue. 

The Cocoanuts. Lyric—Les quatres Marx 
and very, very funny. 

Dearest Enemy. Knickerbocker—A_ good 
show to see, what with Helen Ford and all. 

The Girl Friend. Vanderbili—Reviewed in 
this issue. 

Greenwich Village Follies. Shubert— ~ewer 
and funnier edition than the first, with . ence 
Moore and Tom Howard. 

A Night in Paris. Casino de Paris—Good 
entertainment. 

No, No, Nanette. Globe—You know about 
this. Don't be silly. 

Pinafore. Century—A big revival. 

Rainbow Rose. Forrest—Pleacant music and 
clean talk. 

Song of the Flame. Forty-Fourth St.—Spec- 
tacular and Russian. 

Sunny. New Amsterdam—Marilyn Miller 
and a showful of good stuff. 

Tip-Toes. Liberty—Still among the leaders. 

The Vagabond King. Casino—Real old- 
fashioned operetta. 

Vanities of 1926. Earl Carroll—Some of the 
best comedy in town, with Joe Cook, Julius 
Tannen and Frank Tinney. 
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Lots of Things 


FTER our five days in France last week it is a little 

difficult for us to get accustomed to hearing English 

spoken on the stage, but we have been very attentive 

and have repeated the words softly after the actors until we 

finally are right back into the swing of our mother tongue 
again. 

And what do we hear! 

Well, there was a low, moaning sound which turned out 
to be the Stagers frolicking through Strindberg’s “Easter,” 
that corking little mortuary piece in which every character 
has something the matter, even if it is only a sore throat. 
First you hear (by means of the “as-you-already-know” 
method of exposition) that Daddy is in jail, Sister in an 
asylum, Elis is a hypochondriac, and, to top everything, that 
Benjamin has flunked his Latin. It does seem as if nothing 
was going right. And, added to this, when you consider 
that every one talked in language which seemed to have 
been fashioned in architectural iron, you will understand 
why this careless reporter went out at the end of the second 
act to smoke and couldn't for the life of him find the way 
back when the time came. He hunted everywhere, but the 
only door that he could discover led to the coziest little bed 
you ever saw. 

“Easter” had been preceded by a one-act wow by Joseph 
Conrad entitled “One Day More.” To one who is not a 
Conrad fan, this came as no surprise at all. 


HEN there were a couple of native products entitled 

“Hush Money” and “Ninety Horse-Power,” both of 
which could be covered in one evening by a reviewer who 
could walk very fast between the Forty-Ninth Street and 
the Ritz Theatres. We took it with an easy, swinging gait 
and still had time to catch the trained-flea act at Huber ’s 
Museum. 


OT having been in town to hear all the preliminary 

smooch about “Juno and the Paycock,” we were not 
so disappointed in it as many seemed to be. It smacked a 
little of the days when three curtains out of five arose on 
Rollo Peters huddled in front of a peat-fire muttering “Da,” 
and there were long stretches in it when the pace would 
have permitted travelers to get out and pick daisies by the 
track and still keep up, but, on the whole, it was a pretty 
impressive performance with a grand idea behind it. The 
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talk is rather Irish, but as the scene is laid in Ireland, there 
doesn’t seem to be anything else possible. And Augustin 
Duncan and Claude Cooper are, in the latter’s words, a 
“darlin’” pair. 


T first it seemed as if “Devils” were just going to be 

Mr. Daniel Rubin's version of “Hell-Bent fer Heaven” 
and “Rain,” but before long it struck out on its own and 
became a tense and thrilling drama of religious mania and 
persecution. John Cromwell’s scene with Ruth Mero can 
stand by itself with no reference to any scene that we have 
ever seen played before, and the entire company unite, as 
the play progresses, to make “Devils” a vivid experienc 
for any one who does not necessarily have to be amused 


at the theatre. 


OT even a tiny leg to stand on is left to those revue 


producers who used to explain the banal stuff in their 


shows by saying that there was nothing better being written 
There is enough clever stuff in “The Bunk of 1926” (which 
ought by now to have trekked down from the Heckscher 
Trading Post to civilization) to furnish three shows of 
Messrs. Shubert, Berlin or Short. Gene Lockhart and 
Percy Waxman are responsible for the very nice music and 
lyrics and there are evidences of cerebration about the 
whole affair which make one very cheerful about the future 
of the American revue. 


Ax those of us calamity-howlers who have been worry- 

ing about the low state of musical comedy lyric 
ought to take up quite a lot of space in hailing young Mr. 
Lorenz Hart, whose words have graced the deft and 
melodious music of Richard Rodgers in “The Garrick 
Gaieties,” “Dearest Enemy” and recently in a very satis- 
factory show called “The Girl Friend.” Mr. Hart's lyrics 
are both facile and funny, and, like those of Mr. Waxman, 
show unmistakable signs of the writer’s having given per- 
sonal thought to the matter. 

Robert Benchley. 
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“ARE YOU GOING ABROAD THIS YEAR?” 


I THINK NOT TOTO WAS SO BORED LAST TIME I WENT.” 


The Difference Permanent 
“IN what theatre is she playing?” HE German Superintendent of Po- 
“When I said she was in the show lice is in New York to “study crime 


business I was merely referring to her conditions.” We wonder how many 
clothes.” years his leave of absence runs. 


“THE SHANGHAI GESTURE” 


I Give ‘Em the Air 


HEY sing for me; they play for me; 
They woo me with the flute. 
They talk to me, report to me, 
Sut I remain quite mute. 
With bands they lure me jazzily, 
But I'm unmoved as stone— 
What meaning have their lays for me? 
I'm just a microphone ! 
Vianna Knowlton. 


If the Trolley Car Must Go 


HEY say the trolley must be 

scrapped. Is it fair? 

I have nothing against buses... . They 
are dumb but kindly—lumbering, but 
gentle. 

But the trolley! 

Year in—year out it has served us 
earnestly, taking us here or not, as it 
preferred, never complaining—doing its 
duty—patiently, sturdily, in fair days 
and foul— 

And now that it is old and feeble—we 
forget its loyalty—its sturdy faith. To 
the Scrap Heap. We are done. 

Would it not be kinder to find a quiet, 
sunny field, where its trusty wheels 
could rest—where it might graze con- 
tentedly till death wafted its spirit on- 
ward and upward? 

Gentlemen—a trolley farm—a pasture 
green—for this our faithful friend. 

Let those of us who have little trol- 
leys of our own 


Gentlemen, | can’t go on! 
L. S. Goldsmith. 
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another idea. 


ite 


Noah: WHAT DOES THIS MEAN, STEWARD? 


Steward: IT MEANS, BOSS, THAT THE ELEPHANT HAS BEEN UP HERE TRYING 


TO FIND A DECK CHAIR TO FIT HIM. 


Deacon Jones Solves the Problem 


N a moral sense, matters at Milburn 

were rapidly going from bad to 

worse. Of the 8,000 inhabitants of 
that town, only 179 turned out to hear 
the new pastor, Dr. Frisbee, on Sun- 
day, April 11. After the sermon a 
meeting of the church officers was held, 
and ways and means of arousing the 
moral spirit of the town were thor- 
oughly discussed. 

“I suggest,” said Deacon Jones, “that 
we install a radio set.” 

The set was forthwith installed and 
duly advertised. 

The next Sunday, April 18, 
the attendance was 119. 

Deacon Jones then submitted 


“Motion pictures in the 
church,” he announced, “will 
solve the problem.” 

A motion picture machine was 
put in at once. Programs were 
circulated for the entertainment 
on the following Sunday. 

On April 25 the attendance 
was 67. 

Desperately resolved to wake 
up the people, Deacon Jones 
and Dr. Frisbee went into con- 
ference together. 


“A Charleston contest is the only 
thing that will do it,” announced the 
deacon. 

Accordingly, a Charleston contest 
was advertised for May 2. 

On that date the attendance was 43 

Then, suddenly, came the great mo- 
rality wave. When Dr. Frisbee entered 
the church on Sunday morning, May 
9, 7,998 people were gathered in and 
around the edifice to hear him preach. 

Deacon Jones had run away with 
Dr. Frishee’s wife. Asia Kagowan. 


Studies in 


Ice CREAM 


The Su re Cu re 


Strange t ill the talk 


|! scems ange tl in all the tal 
about the n of divorce, the 


quest 


obvious remedy for what many regard 


as a depl 
not have 
remedy 1s 
occurred 


Methodist 


ble state { affairs sl uld 


so simple that it must have 
to mal! others. Let the 
Board of Temperance, Pro 


hibition and Public Morals immedi 
ately put through an amendment 
to the Constitution of the United 


States pre 


yhibiting marriage lhe fact 


that marriage is favorably regarded in 


1 WANTA 


SODAS 


AN AMERICAN FAMILY VISITS THE TAJ MAHAL. 


the Bible, and has always been 
intimately associated with the 
Christian religion, will, of 
course, not trouble the Meth- 


odists at all 


From the Heights 

ETTY: He's very demo- 
cratic, isn't he? 

Buty: Yes, in that snob- 


Mis, 


bish way of 


MEX hate to display emo- 
tion, but the bride's 
father may be pardoned if 
he sheds a few cheers. 
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Affairs of State 


OW, children, the most important thing in the news- 

papers lately is the fact that they have established 

regular wireless telephone service across the Atlantic, 
and Teacher will tell you all about it. 

We will suppose the conversation is between Secretary 
of State Kellogg and Premier Baldwin. The telephone, 
let us say, rings in Mr. Baldwin's house. “You answer it,” 
says Mr. Baldwin. “Answer it yourself,” retorts Mrs. 
Baldwin; “it's probably one of your friends.” “I always 
have to answer the telephone around this house,” grumbles 
Mr. Baldwin, but he goes to the phone and says, “Are 
you there?” 

“Don't be an ass,” replies Mr. Kellogg. “Say, Stan, this 
is Frank.” So Mr. Baldwin covers up the mouthpiece with 
his hand and says to his wife, “Who in hades is ‘Frank’?” 
“How should I know?" she asks, so Mr. Baldwin unmuzzles 
the transmitter and says, “Why, hello, Frank! How are 
your” 

“Oh, I'm all right,” says Mr. Kellogg. “I just didn't 
have anything to do this evening, so I thought I'd call you 
up. How are you?” “I'm fine,” says Mr. Baldwin. “How 
are you?” “Well, I’m all right,” says Mr. Kellogg, “out- 
side of a little cold.” “Well, I'm sorry to hear that,” says 
Mr. Baldwin, “because I've got a little cold myself.” “You 
have?” asks Mr. Kellogg. “Well, I'm certainly sorry to 
hear that.” Then there is a pause of several minutes. 

“Well,” says Mr. Kellogg after a while, “I didn’t have 
anything special to do, so I thought I'd just call up and 
say ‘Hello. But there wasn't anything in particular.” 


En Brochette 
Mr. Oshkosh (touring the 
Pyrenees with a wild European 
chauffeur) : MINNIE, DOESN'T IT 
SEEM TO YOU THAT THESE FOR- 
ERIGNERS MAKE THEIR CHURCH 
STEEPLES UNNECESSARILY 
SHARP? 


BREAKING UP THE GAME 
Excited Sailor: LAND HO! LAND! 
Columbus (despondently): AtN’T THAT JUST MY LUCK? 
AND JUST AS I DREW THE FOURTH ACE! 


“Well,” says Mr. Baldwin, “it’s certainly been fine to hear 
from you. Call me up again some time.” “I certainly will,” 
says Mr. Kellogg, “and you call me some time.” “I cer- 
tainly will,’ says Mr. Baldwin. “Well, good-by.” “Well, 
good-by,” says Mr. Kellogg. 

So then Mrs. Baldwin says, “Did you find out who it 
was?” “No,” says Mr. Baldwin, “it was some fellow with 
a cold and I couldn’t hardly understand him.” 

So you see, dears, what an inestimable boon to the speedy 
settling of international differences this transatlantic tele- 
phonic communication is going to be. Tip Bliss. 


The Reward of Ambition 
E was lonely. He wanted to make friends. He saw 
an ad. in a magazine which said: “Play a saxophone 
and get ahead socially.” “My chance!” he thought. “Now 
I will get to know people.” 

He sent for the saxophone. It arrived. He blew in it 
for some time. He didn’t know any one in the apartment 
house when he started blowing into it. He knows them 
all now. And some people from next door besides. He 
did get ahead socially—about three blocks ahead of the 
nearest pursuer. 

However, he’s lost interest in music. Smoff. 


~ 
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The Automobilists’ 
Baedeker 


On the Lincoln Highway, the Dixie 
Highway, the Mohawk Trail, or What 
Have You? 

* POE'S HOT DOG PALACE 
Pleasing example of portable or 
knockdown architecture in semi- 

rustic style. Note lifelike appearance of 

Root Beer Man with pointing finger 

and art calendar over ice-chest Hot 

dogs, soft drinks, cigars, cigarettes and 
wrong directions. The dog bites. 
evy and McGlauchlin, Antiques 

Formerly a hay, grain and feed shop, it 


now houses the more popular numbers 


of Americana, furniture, glass samplers, 
prints, etc., at prices slightly in ad- 


vance of any good dealer's on Madison 
Avenue, New York. Visit old *harn 
where antiques are restored, assembled 
and manufactured. Very amusing. 
***Ve Snootye Tea Shoppe—Small 
farmhouse extensively redone in bright 
colors with this new kind of lacquer 
that dries in half an hour. And looks 
it. Refreshments of a more polite sort, 


such as tea and drop biscuits, if pro- 
prietress feels in the mood for it. In 
pleasing contrast with the darly Ameri- 
can stock of Levy and McGlauchlin 
are the numerous examples of modern 
Italian pottery and French Quimper 
ware. Don't leave without buying some- 
thing 
*Hank Smerden’s lace—Splendid 
example of back-country house leit 
completely untouched. Note chickens, 


| goat, pigs, etc. The one with the hat 
: on is Mr. Smerden. Prefers cigars. THE HEIGHT OF SOMETHING OR OTHER 
P He will give you voluble and compli- MOUNTAIN CLIMBERS, REACHING THE SUMMIT OF M EVEREST AFTER YEARS OF 
cated topographical directions for the EFFORT, DISCOVER EVIDENCES OF A PICNIC PARI 
; asking, including several short cuts not 
on the map. Nor likely to be. The cessories. Etc —Handsome rococ through in 1900. Stay limited to five 
; Smerden well is polluted. corrugated iron building with roug minutes—no loitering 
4 ***Cook County Jail—Simple but de fer “Socony” gas pump of late ***Tony's—Hot dogs. Tony's three 
pleasing hostelry of whitewashed stuc- Wilson period. Ladies’ parlor by Poi eldest children will sing “O Sole Mio” 
co. Accommodates ten. Plain cooking, ret. Cannot recommend Mr. Zuppo's for you for a quarter apiece Better 
no outside rooms, rs homemade wine. It let them. They have a way of putting 
no bath, no run- =) — —, varies. broken glass in your tires or writing 
ning water, no bail. Lar- unwholesome words on the back 
Prefer transients,as kin’s— Stop here your car with a rusty nail 
jail is in great de- for a glass of clear Henry William Hanemann 
: mand. To be on well water. Miss 
the safe side, wire Larkin unanimous Outlay 
sheriff for reserva- ly declared Miss A‘ six o'clock she laid out his dre 
tions. Rates $25 Jimpsonville for suit, shirt and studs. He did 
and up. 1898-1926. Askher appear. At eleven o'clock she laid out 
*Zuppo's Super- what George Led- his pajamas. He didn’t turn up. At 


bo Filling and Ser- erer said about her three o'clock he came home. And then 
vice Station, Ac- “GOSH, LUCKY I SAW THAT SIGN.” when he _ drove _ she laid him out. 
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“The Untamed Lady” 


E story of “The Untamed Lady,” 
Gloria Swanson’s latest spring- 


board, was written by Fannie 
Hurst, author of (among other more 
admirable things) “Mannequin.” 
Whether “The Untamed Lady” was 
also submitted in Liberty’s $50,000 
scenario contest I do not at the mo- 
ment know; it is, however, a much 
better story—although that should not 
be accepted as a statement that it is 
good. 

“The Untamed Lady” is one of the 
several thousand variations of “The 
Taming of the Shrew” that have ap- 
peared since Shakespeare used the 
theme—and there were probably sev- 
eral million before that. It tells of an 
irrepressible Atalanta who finally comes 
a cropper, and it is played with a great 
deal of genuine feeling by the erratic 
Miss Swanson. I have never been 
numbered among Miss Swanson’'s host 
—count ‘em—host of admirers; but 
there is no denying that she has the 
stuff. All that she needs is a director 
who can discover that stuff and bring it 
forth, a little at a time. 


Recent Developments 


Fascinating Youth. Sixteen young 
graduates of the Paramount Pictures 
School prove that education is an over- 
rated institution. 

The First Year. Pallid but pleasant 
interpretation of Frank Craven's great 
play. 

Miss Brewster’s Millions. Bebe 
Daniels as a girl with an acrobatic bank- 
roll. Some of it is funny. 

The Black Pirate. Another great 
triumph for Douglas Fairbanks. 

Irene. Colleen Moore in the box- 
office. 

The Cave Man. The comical story 
of a coal heaver who was hurled into 
society. 

The Torrent. Greta Garbo makes 
good as a seductress. 

La Bohéme. A pretty disma! enter- 
tainment, with Lillian Gish and John 
Gilbert. 

Mare Nostrum. Submarine warfare 


In “The Untamed Lady,” she has such 
a director. He is Frank Tuttle—and 
this, it seems to me, is his most credit- 
able production to date. His individual 
scenes, in composition and photography, 
are extremely effective. 


“The Bat” 


HE movie version of “The Bat” is 
just about what you would expect 
it to be: a fairly mechanical device, in 
which the various wheels, labeled 


GLORIA SWANSON IN “THE 
UNTAMED LADY” 


and subjective love, ably directed by 
Rex Ingram. 

Dancing Mothers. For those who 
would like to see a picture called 
“Dancing Mothers.” 

Three Faces East. The German 
spies are still with us. 

What Happened to Jones. Reginald 
Denny in a rough-house farce. 

The Grand Duchess and the 
Waiter. Florence Vidor and Adolphe 


“melodrama,” “comedy relief” and 
“heart interest,” are seen to revolve 
with clock-like regularity. Of the three 
elements, comedy is most in evidence; 
indeed, there is little attempt to duplicate 
the spine-chilling thrills of the original 
play. 

“The Bat” is not the type of melo- 
drama that fits well on the screen. It 
is insufficiently pictorial. And if you 
insist on being told what type of melo- 
drama is adaptable to the screen, I have 
only to mention “The Unholy Three.” 


E release date of the Great 

American Movie has been post- 
poned again, to allow time for the in- 
sertion of a new scene, suggested by 
W. K. It is as follows: 

The heroine is making her début on 
the stage (and she is not dancing the 
Charleston, either). She is the one who 
holds the magician’s hat and cape while 
he is removing an Easter lily from a 
pint flask. During the act, the audi- 
ence does not show its appreciation by 
persistent hand-clapping—nor is every 
member of the audience attired in eve- 


ning dress. R. E. Sherwood. 


Menjou team up beautifully, with 
Malcolm St. Clair holding the reins. 

Partners Again. Potash and 
Perlmutter m name only. 

The Song and Dance Man. Bessie 
Love and Tom Moore, but that’s all. 

Oh, What a Nurse! Rowdy humor, 
involving the exuberant Syd Chaplin. 

Memory Lane. A really nice love 
story. 

The Black Bird. This time, it really 
is Lon Chaney. 

Mannequin. Pal o’ my cradle days. 

Hands Up. Raymond Griffith in 
the Civil War. 

he Vanishing American. The 

decline and fall of the red man, with a 
distinguished performance by Richard 


ix. 
Ben-Hur. Ramon Novarro as a 
Jewish boy who made good in a big way. 
Moana, The Merry Widow, Stella 
Dallas. Lady Windermere’s Fan and 
The Big Parade are all highly thought 
of in this department. 
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Women, everywhere, are hailing 
the new 90-degree, eight-cylin- 
der Cadillac as a distinctive 
triumph. 


Back of this greatest of all 
Cadillacs is an unbroken record 
of 25 years of world leader- 
ship. Cadillac has never built 
to any standard but its own— 
and that has been for years, and 
is now, the Standard of the 
World. 


Only out of the wealth of Cad- 


illac experience, and Cadillac 


mastery of design and technique, 
could this magnificent new 
Cadillac be created. 


It is the greatest advance in 
luxurious beauty, in ease of 
handling, in smoothness and 
fleetness that has ever been 
achieved even by Cadillac. 
It is today the finished product 
of an organization that has spent 
25 years in building to an ideal 
~in owners’ terms, “The great- 
est car Cadillac, or anyone, has 
ever built.” 


Priced from *2995 upward f. o. b. Detroit 


NEW 90 DEGREE 


CADILLAC 


DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS CORPORATION 
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Scissors 
Aut NULLUS 


When We Believed Everything 
A little 
to be a garbage 
“Why my 
“They 
“Who 
“The 


informed his dad he 
man when he 


son?” 


boy was 
grew up. 
inquired the parent. 
week.” 


you so?” 


get $200 a 
told 
garbage man.” 


—Kansas City Star. 


Definition 


Men and Stone 
Tke hammers clink as I come by, 
The derricks swing and groan; 
And starkly bent 
I see 


across the sky 
the masons laying stone. 


And laying stone by line and plumb, 
And laying stone with song— 
(Ah, singing lips so quickly dumb, 
And_ chiseled that stands so 
long!) 
—A. W., in 


stone 


The Colorado Dodo. 

Upkeep 
This seven-dollar fountain 

sold me for ninety-nine cents 


CuSTOMER: 
pen you 
leaks. 


Optimism is the ability to speak of 


in the face of a chattel mort- 


Ah, 
of our patented 


SALESMAN : you need one 


rubber writing gloves. 


yes, 
“my car” 


gage, six payments still to be made, a Thirty-five cents, please. 
bill at the garage, and State and city —Science and Invention. 
license-tag time just around the corner. Garge (buying engagement ring) : 
—Arkansas Gazette. YES, I LIKES THE DIAMOND ’UN . ‘ 
AT FIVE BOR; BUT ’AVEN’T YoU GOT From a boy's history paper—" About 
“Spirit,” murmured the medium, “are ANY IMITATION “UNS CHEAPER this time Columbus nif cursing arcund 
among the West Indies.” 
you there? If so rap once. If not, LIKE ¢ ‘ 
twice,”"—London Daily Express. —Weckly Telegraph (London). 


“INTELLIGENT people are allus on th’ 


anything.” 


cinema films are sold as junk. 


unpop'lar side o’ “He ate more than a four-headed dog Some of them, of course, started like that. 


Abe Martin, in Vews. in a meat market.”—Brown Jug. —Punch. 
Lire is published every Thursday, in the U nited | States, The foreign trade plied, Lire’s Leaden Office, “Rolls House, 
Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in U. S. Breams_ Buildings, London, . Canadian distributor, The American t 
Patent Office. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign News Company, Ltd., 386 Sen” se James Street, Montreal, Canada. 


countries in the Postal Union, to Canada, 80 cents. Back 


numbers cannot be supplied. 


$1.60 a year; No contributions will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and 
addressed envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or 
The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights non-resern of unsolicited contributions : : 
in Great Britain apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter Notice of change of address should reach this office 
Lane, London, E. C., England to the date of issue to be affected 


two weeks prior 


ESTABLISHED 1818 


Europe 
Consistent leadership and unique facili- | Z 
ties in the travel field—100 offices distributed / VO 


throughout Europe —-a competent official at 
your command at every important port and oC Le LOTHIN IN¢ N Ga : 
Gentlemens: Furnishing ods, 


railroad station — all this enables us to render 
MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET, WN. Y. 


you a service that stands unchallengeable. 


Itineraries for individual travel at any 
time, embodying your own particular 
aims. | 

—A series of escorted tours with wide 
range of routes and departure dates. 
Spring tours via the Mediterranean 
April 21st, May 12th and May 29th. 

—Large selection of popular tours by 
the comfortable new Third Cabin 
Services. 

—Through Europe by private motor- 
highest type of cars—itineraries 
arranged to meet individual require- 
ments. 

—Cruises to North Cape, Norwegian 
Fjords and Northern Capitals. 
Annual Summer Cruise around the 
Mediterranean on the S. S. ‘‘Cali- 
fornia’’—July Ist to August 31st. 


Steamship Tickets by all Lines 
Cook's Travellers’ Cheques Good Everywhere 
Agents for principal Air Services 


| 
| 


| NOTICE: During April Cook’s Head Offices in | 
London will be transferred to Berkeley 
Street, Piccadilly, London, W1 


Spring Clothes for Sport 
or Travel 


Full particulars on request 


THOS. COOK & SON 


Send for Brooxs’s Miscellany 


585 Fifth Avenue NEW YORK 253 Broadway 
Philadelphia Boston Chicago St. Louis BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 
San LITTLE BUILDING PLAZA BUILDING AUDRAIN BUILOING 


Taamont con. Boviston Country Roae 220 Geucwwe Avenve 
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Dodge Brothers Motor Cars are built 
to protect passengers. 


That is why Dodge Brothers pio- 
neered in introducing the all steel 
body, and why they have continued 
to pioneer byrecently improving and 
perfecting it. 


Like the all steel sleeping car—now 
insisted upon by public opinion— 
Dodge Brothers all steel bodies are 
fireproof and as near shock-proof as 
motor car bodies can be built—an 
armor of protection in emergencies. 


Electrically welded and staunchly 
braced and reinforced at all points of 
strain, they are noiseless and built to 
endure permanently. 


They also provide unparalleled vi- 
sion. The menace of thick corner 
pillars—blocking the driver's vision 
at street intersections—is_ elimi- 
nated. Slim, steel pillars take their 
place. 


One-piece windshields and excep- 
tional window areas further increase 
driving vision and safety. 


And while safety cannot be measured 
in dollars, it is gratifying to know 
that these improved steel bodies ex- 
act no penalty from the purchaser. 


With production vastly increased, 
these and many other vital improve- 
ments were announced coincidently 
with the most attractive schedule of 
low pricesin Dodge Brothers history. 


Dooce DETROIT 


Doncsce Beotrers (CAnana) Lim TeD 
TORONTO On TARO 


MOTOR CARS 


The new low price of the Sedan 
is $895, f.0. b. Detroit. The Spe- 
cial Sedan is $945, f. 0. b. Detroit 


Strength afety 
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Down the 
Gangplank 


To Havre, the Port of Paris 


“ 


The International Terminal Made 
Famous by the Rulers of France 


SILVER spray splashes 

against the Lineras she skims 
onward to France. Behind her 
lies a phosphorescent path...a 
dancing symbol of the laughter 
and lightness that made the days 
pass so quickly. 

All too soon the immense docks 
at Havre, the port of Paris... 
where the aristocratic French 
Liners find a berth...loom up! 
Four centuries ago, this impor- 
tant terminal was a fishing village. 
Sailing vessels were despatched 
to the whale fisheries in New- 
foundland and Spitzbergen. 

In 1516, Frances I started the 
construction ofa harbor later con- 
tinued by Richelieu. Napoleon I 
finally made it a war harbor. 

And so Havre has grown... 
with a history as interesting as 
that of any town in France. But 
its chief importance is that it’s 
the only port of Paris... due to 
its nearness! Down the gang- 
plank of the French Liner. No 
transferring to tenders. A special 
boat train waiting. Three hours 
...and Paris. 

It’s all at the other end of ‘the 
longest gangplank in the world” 
++. a perfect vacation and new in- 
terests. The de Luxe Liners go to 
Plymouth, England; then Havre. 
The One-Class Cabin Liners go 
direct to Havre. Booklets of 
France on request. 


Information from any French Line Agent 
or recognized Tourist Office 


Sreneh Line 


19 State Street, New York City 


Offices and Agencies in Principal Cities 
of United States, Europe and Canada 


‘LIFE . 


Lines to a Bottle of Whisky 
Kept on a Certain Sideboard 
for ‘Medicinal Purposes Only” 


A plague, a murrain and a pox, say I, 
Upon one who, possessing liquid rye, 
Hedges it round with rulings that pro- 
mote 
Fictitious coughs from the designing 
throat; 
What of a 


guest must sink 


home where the parched 

In a feigned stupor to procure a drink; 

Where spurious symptoms, carefully re- 
hearsed, 

Are more effective than an_ honest 
thirst ? 

—From “What the Queen Said,” by 


Stoddard King (Doran). 


At Dawning 


I love to hear the 
morning. I am 


alarm clock in the 
unable to understand 
those who cannot bear the sound of it, 
and who each morning are impelled anew 
to hurl it out of the window or smother 
it under the bedclothes—just to sleep 
another half-hour. 

For me the alarm clock is the symbol 
of life; it is a signal that the great city 
reawakens, that a new day begins, that 
streets and houses are filled again with 
pulsating existence. 

[ love to hear the alarm clock in the 
morning. I am night-watchman. 


Klods-Hans (Copenhagen). 


Glass Ginger Ale with tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters 
Sample Bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md 


delightful tonic and palatable 


Book Note 


In the old days the proverbial story- 
beginning in order to arouse instant at- 
tention was “ ‘Hell,’ said the Duchess, 
who hitherto had taken no part in the 
“Home Tal 


Hale’s new novel, 


conversation,” But here is 


ent,” Louise Closser 


which opens: “ ‘Sex appeal? Oh, stutf!’ 
exclaimed Emmeline Herter.” 


—F, P. A., in New York World. 


The Conspirators 


The young master arrived home late 
and encountered the housemaid returning 
from her “day out.’ 
“Why, Jane,” he said jocularly, “this 
is a nice time of night to come home!” 
Jane: Yes, sir. What would missus 
say to us if she knew? 


—Pearson’s Weekly (London). 


Sweet Childish Innocence 


“Did ~you make that face at me?” 
roared the schoolmistress. 

“No, ma’am,” said the little boy, “you 
to walk in front of it.” 


—London Daily Express. 


just happened 


“to Suotrs Rippte Man.”’—Headline. 
Another riddle for the police. 


—Chicago Daily News 


ears as you wake. 


you on 


lane £9 €> OOO OOS 


Hawaii 


Murmur of rippling waves in your 
Cool breeze stir- 


ring palms outside your window. 


Golden dawn on clouds and flashing 


sea. A new day—in Hawati—and 


you keen for adventure. 


A dash into the tingling surf puts 
elge. Golden papaya or 
juicy pineapple and Hawaiian coffee 
for breakfast. Then golf—a motor 
trip — sightseeing — an outrigger 
canoe at Waikiki. 
Four to five weeks 

from the Pacific Coast. 
for booklet. 


HAWAII TOURIST BUREAU 
227 McCann 451 Montcomery Sr., 
SAN FRANCISCO 
ok 355 FoRT ST., HONOLULU, HAWAII, U.S. A. 


$400 to $500 
Write now 


A Frencu broadcast lecturer recently 


began a talk in English by saying, “Good 

night, ladies and gentlemen.” If only 

some of the others would do this! 
—Punch, 


NORWAY BEANETE 


For seventy-five years we have 
specialized in Scandinavian tours 
and cruises. Full details in book- 
let Norway and Sweden’”’, 


EUROPE» BENNETE 


Write for free booklets 
** European Individual Travel ” 
**European Escorted Tours " 
European Travel Hints" 
Trans-Atlantic Sailings” 


BENNETTS TRAVEL BUREAU 


Founded 1850 
500 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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The Troon Golf Course, Troon, 


Come along and prove your skill 4 crook fora drive 


and a Putter as well! 


on these famous Old World courses~ | | 


St. Andrews! Muirfield! North Berwick! Gleneagles! Troon! Prestwick! | 
} Deal! Sandwich! —and a host of others of like renown. 
What a thrill, what a mental stir and impatient desire these names 
. must bring to all who know the joy and glory of golf! What an allur- 
ing prospect— playing game after game amidst an entirely new environ- 
ment, driving off from the very tees, over the very fairways and greens | 
where for generations past Europe’s championships have been battled for. 


This is exactly what Cunard is offering you in the The — — of _" | 
| in Scotland were played by 
SPECIAL GOLF TOURS she 
shepherd's crook do the 
work of the driver, brassie 


Leaving New York 


and even the putter. 


On the s. s. TRANSYLVANIA — May 29, 1926 le 
On the s. s. CALIFORNIA — June 5, 1926 olncmruane | 


4 WEEKS TOURS Renee inchade 5 WEEKS TOURS feathers into a leather 


First Class Accommodations Bow Vers covering but thie an 
575 on these steamers 670 expensive process. So it 

happened that sometimes 
agame had to end abruptly 
because, however well- 
trained a shepherd's dog 


Playing privileges have been secured by the courtesy of the clubs, 
and you may join the tours by presenting a letter of introduction 
; from the Secretary of your own Golf Club at any of our offices. 


was in bringing back lost 
sheep, he was woefully | 


Nothing to distract your mind — your Programs — containing various alter- unskilled in retrieving the 
, steamship and railroad accommodations native itineraries with costs — together one-and-only missing 
' taken care of —even greens fees are in- with full and detailed information will golf ball 


cluded — best hotels provided and every be gladly sent on request. Make reser- 
facility at your service to enjoy sight- vations early as tours are limited as to 
seeing and other diversions. numbers. 


Special Golf Service for Cunard and Anchor Line Travellers 


Complete information and assistance furnished to passengers who plan 
to play golf in Europe “on their own.” 


Apply for full information and literature to A. G., Golf Department TOUR EUROPE 
CUNARD and ANCHOR Lines = {IN YOUR OWN CAR 

25 Broadway, New York via the CUNARD 
Atlanta Baltimore Boston Chicago Cleveland Automobile Route 
Detroit Minneapolis New Orleans Philadelphia Pittsburgh Full particulars from ay 
Portland, Me. St.Louis San Francisco Seattle Washington Cunard Automobile Dept 

or your local Steamship Agent. 
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LIFE 
Mrs. Pep’s Diary 


(Continued from page 15) 


Even This May Get By | 


OME bards we know lack form and 


thought ; no notion of following Shakespeare's 
They fill a space but utter nought. injunction to use hooks on a_ friend 
And yet their stuff, it may be hinted, whose adoption has been tried, but 
Is bought for cash and boldly printed. in the future he is the only eligible 
a ss candidate for an invitation to dine at 

my table. ... Reading this day in a book 


I did come across the statement that 
| shop talk is the only interesting talk in 
the world with the exception of scandal, 
and [ do believe it to be the truth, but 
do grant, of course, that those partak- 


CELL having all the properties of 
the cell which is the unit of human 
life has been produced artificially. 
Scientists are now waiting to see | 


whether it will grow up and vote the | 


straight Republican ticket. 


When 
there’ 2 pretty girl 


around, 


Are you the Patsy who squeezes oranges in 
while somebody else—ahem— 


guides her through the mazes of the dance? 
Are you even robbed of visual joy in her 
presence by the juice that the old fashioned 
squeezer lets fly? 

We know a man who had this happen to 
him so often that it took all the hope out 
of life! 

What did he do? One sunny day he 
signed on the dotted line and thereafter re- 
moved the delicious juice from Seald Sweet 
grapefruit and oranges, deftly, with a Seald 
Sweet Extractor. 

This great little machine should be on 
every entertainmentcommittee. Itdoes the 
best extracting job you've ever seen—clean, 
quick and thoroughly; handling an over- 
grown grapefruit as easily as the tiniest 
orange. Try grapefruit juice. It’s a deli- 
cious change and there’ s more of it. 

The next time you're elected juice pro- 
vider there’s sure to be a pretty girl in the 
offing. A word to the wise should be suffi- 
cient. Get one of these time and eye saving 
extractors today! 

And remember, there's more juice in Florida 
Seald Sweet oranges and grapefruit. 

The Seald Sweet Extractor gets 

all the luscious juice from each 

Seald Sweet orange or grape- 

fruit. Itsregular price is £3.00 

— postage prepaid. $3.25 West 

of the Rockies. We will send 

it to you for $1.50 and 36 


Seald Sweet orange or grape- 
fruit wrappers. 


Check & mail the coupon 


The Florida Citrus Exchange yt 
Tampa, Florida 
My check here is My check here is 
for one Seald for one Seald 
Sweet ie Extractor. Sweet Juice Extractor 
$3.00—$3.25 $1.50 and 36 Seald 
Sweet wrappers. 


Name 


ing in the discourse must be of the 
same or kindred shops. ...Being hungry 
before going to bed, I did bite on a 
water cracker with such a vehemence 
as to knock off a piece of a tooth, so 
now I must to Dr. Eckley and have it 
repaired in penance for my gluttony. 


Baird Leonard. 


Dialogue at Twilight 
7:15 Pp. M. “Archie dear, guess who 
I met this afternoon. She was 
oh, excuse me, dear, I forgot you're 
reading—are you listening?” 


“Uhuh.” 
“Well, it was Margaret. She was so 
glad to see me....” 


7:19 mM. “Archie dear, I do wish 
I could decide what to do with these 
drapes—oh, are you reading ?—some- 
thing must be done; they are a 
sight 


“Archie dear, you prom- 
ised that you would have the man come 
for that rubbish—oh, pardon me; still 
reading, I see—I'm not bothering you?” 

“Mmmff.” 

“Well, all the neighbors have their 
yards cleaned up. We _ should be 
ashamed... .” 

7:25 p. mM. “Archie dear, that wretched 
Samuels boy struck Wilfred again this 
afternoon—I hope I'm not annoying 
you 

“Nnoonnuh.” 

“Well, he knocked Wilfred down and 
rubbed his face in the sand. I do wish 
you would speak to Mr. Samuels... 

7:27 vw. Mm. “Archie dear, wasn't 
Gloria Swanson superb last night—still 
reading? Didn't you think she was 
beautiful ?” 

“Yeh.” 

7:32 yp. M. “Archie dear, last night 
you said you couldn’t give her much on 
looks—oh, I forgot that you’re reading 
—what made you change your mind.” 

7:33 vy. mM. Archie arises, stretches 
elaborately, yawns voluminously, de- 
scends to basement, drags ashcan over 
floor to indicate great activity, seats 
himself on box, and finishes reading 
article on endostitis in “Your Health” 
column. Gerald Cosgrove. 


DDED Simile: As considerate as a 
truck driver. 


To shave easily is one thing. 


To enjoy shaving is quite an- 
other. 


To shave easily, pleasantly, 
and feel refreshed after every 
shave is touse Fougere Royale. 


HOUBICANT 


PA R 


bya 


Fougere Royale Stick, 75c; 
Cream, 50c; Talcum, $1.00 
EauVegetale, $1.25. Facial 
Soap, 
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Accident Happens 
“DING! Ring! Ring!” 
That's the way a telephone sounds 
in print. 

“Hello,” said John Henry as he 
picked up the receiver, because that's 
the way you answer a telephone when 
it goes “Ring! Ring! Ring!” 

He was married, so it was his wife, 
so she was excited. 

“Robbers, John Henry,” said John 
Henry’s wife. 

“I’m coming,” he shouted as he went. 

As his auto sped through the village 
things were so quiet he saw five or six 
policemen. 

They shot at him a few times but 
quit and went on about their business 
when he told them his home was being 
robbed. 

His wife was in the parlor. She was 
also in tears. 

It was a bold affair. After John 
Henry had gone to work Mrs. John 
Henry had got up and lounged about 
the house in her kimono. Then she'd 
had an idea. She believed she would 
dress. But when she looked for her 
dress it was gone. 

“John,” she said, “it was a woman 
robber. She took my dress and left 
hers. Changed clothes right here in our 
home. See, I had to put on the one she 
left.” 

John Henry examined the, strange 
dress his wife was wearing. 

He looked again. And he looked 
again, and again. 

On his fourth look he frowned. This 
was easy. All he had to do was to 
wrinkle the skin on his forehead. 

On his fifth look he laughed. This 
wasn’t so easy. He had to unwrinkle 
his forehead, pull up the corners of his 
mouth, take a deep breath and chuckle. 

“You are laughing at me,” screamed 
Mrs. John Henry. 

The woman was right about it. 

He was laughing at his sweet little 
wile. 

“You haven't been robbed,” said John 
Henry. “I was sleepy when I got up 
this morning. Here's your dress. Give 
me my belt.” 

And, honest now, that really was the 
case. He was wearing his wife's dress 
for a belt, while she was wearing his 


belt for a dress. Tom Sims. 


Anti-Saloon Genius 
ODIFICATION majorities in Pro- 
hibition referenda mean nothing, 
says Wayne B. Wheeler. This state- 
ment should help Mr. O’Brien in the 
labor of selecting the best short stories 
of 1926. 
EARD in New York, 1950: “Sure, 
he says his name is Smittenber- 
gitchstein, but I'll bet he had it changed 
from Smith.” 
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NAIMEZ QUE MO! LE NA 
CARON CORP. 389 FIFTH AVE., NEW YC 


REG US PAT OFF 


The Shoe thats Different 


“Dog-tired™ after eighteen holes! 


the wind, a slow foursome 


shoe with any sort 


shoe, but if the foundation of that shoe is out 
ment with the main weight-bearing points 


not only will y 
rest of the weck 
street and get rid 


shoes for all occasions 


FIELD & FLINT CO, 


ahead, er what 
The tiredness comes from improper foot support 
ot non-skid sole can be 


mur game suffer 
Wear Fo 
that tired 
trated booklet showing all Foot-Joy 
It is just 


LIFE 


Blame it on the heat 
you will 
called 
tf align 
but you will suffer 
y shoes for 
fecling. Send 
Shoes 
ff the 


press. 


BROCKTON, MASS. 


Also makers of 


And 


Shoes for Men 


Tne Burr Pickarp Korrect Shape” 


WORLD-FAMOUS FOR CORRECTING FOOT DEFECTS 


Please send me Booklet offered by»you 


Name. 


Any 


a gor 


Address 


Lc 


An Interview 
(Of the Men-Who-Do-Things 
Series) 

“@O you want me to tell you how I 

did it,” said James L. Greb, toying 
with a paper cutter as he spoke. As an 
experienced interviewer I noticed at 
once that his technique with a paper 
cutter was almost perfect. 

“Yes,” I said, “the public is deeply 
interested.” 

Mr. Greb smiled reminiscently. “I 
had always hoped,” he said, “that some 
day I might do it. 
aged me.” 


3ut people discour- 


“Men with a Vision are always dis- 
couraged,” I commented. 


“Quite so. They said: ‘It can’t be 
done. They told me of other men 
who had tried for years to get auto 


license No. 1 and who finally had quit 
trying, broken before their time. But 
my purpose was not altered. You might 
say I Followed the Gleam.” 

“I shall say so,” I agreed, making a 
note. 

“My first attempt was not a success. 
I wrote a personal letter to the Director 
But I only 
The next year 
Bureau of 


of the Bureau of Licenses. 
got license number 796. 
I went to the Licenses in 
person and saw plainly that I was up 
against a gigantic political combine. I 
took 340, the best number obtainable, 
and went home, to lay my plans and to 
profit by my mistakes. I am, if I may 
say so, a man who turns mistakes into 
stepping stones. 


“Distasteful as I found it, I went 
into politics. I shall not weary you 
with the details. Some of them are 


sordid—” 

“I know how it is,” I said, tactfully. 

“The public may have realized that 
something was going on beneath the 
surface. What happened at the last 
State Convention showed 
plainly enough that a new and powerful 
influence You will 
member that political writers were ask- 
ing : 
does he want?’’ 


Republican 


was at work. re- 


‘Who is the new boss and what 

“T remember,” I said, as I always do 
at this point in an interview. 

“Well, people knew 
enough who I was and what I wanted. 
The offered me at- 
tractive alternatives. But I was firm. 
The plates yesterday. 
Would you like to see them?” 


certain soon 


Governor many 
license 
So it happened that I was the third 


the State to see the plates. 
It was an impressive moment. 


person in 


Impressive, too, was the look on the 
James L. Grep as I left 
him, his hands no longer toying with 
the paper cutter but almost reverently 
touching the tokens of auto license No. 
1. It was the look of aman who would 
not be discouraged, who could not be 
beaten, who had Followed the Gleam. 
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UST as a ship 
needs the clos- 
est attention 


has 


line, so do the teeth 
under the gum-line. 


If the gums shrink 
BRUSH YOUR TEETH 


from the tooth-base, 
WITH IT 


serious dangers result. 
FORMULA OF © 


The teeth are weak- 


ened. They are loos- 
NEW YORK CITY 


ened. They are exposed 
to tooth-base decay. The 

SPECIALIST IN | 
Mstases oF TE 


up. They form sacs 
which become the door- 
ways of organic disease 
for the whole system. 
They disfigure the 
mouth in proportion as 
they recede. 

Forhan’s prevents this 
gum-decay called Pyor- 
rhea, which attacks 

‘our out of five peo- 
ple over forty. 


Use Forhan’s every 
tooth-brush tume to pre- 
serve gum health and 
tooth wnolesomeness. 
Tender gum spots are 
corrected. The gum- 
| tissues are hardened 
| and vigored to support 
sound, unloosened 
teeth 

Forhan’s is used as a 
{ dentifrice, though no 
| dentifrice possesses its 


PRESCRIPTION OF THE 
peculiar gum- tissue 
action. 


gums themselves tender 
PREPARED FOR THE 


| 
ox 
DENTAL PROFESSI i If gum shrinkage has 


\ already set im, start 


+ | using Forhan’s and 

consult a dentist um- 

r a & i}, mediately for special 
| treatment. 


In 35¢ and 60c 
tubes at all drug 
ists in the United 
ales. 


Formula of 
R.J.Forban,D.D.S 


FORHAN CO. 
New York 


Forkhan’s, Ltd. 
Montreal 


Too FAT? BEAD “FAT: 


Reouce postpaid =A. B.C. PUB. CO. 


systems or exercises, 
sage, baths, belts or corsets 


The real thing 
in college novels 


Glitter 


By KATHARINE BRUSH 
$2.00 At all Bookstores 


MINTON BALCH & COMPANY 
New York 


17 East 45th Street 


facts and fancies” 
by Erasmus 


No tiresome diets, 


12 The Plaza 
Biltmore, N. C. 


o mas 


Milk 
and Food 


For INFANTS, 
Children, Invalids, 
Nursing Mothers,ete. 


ORIGINAL 
Malted Milk 


= 


‘Protect your gums and 
| 
| 
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| 
| 
¥ | | FOR | 
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| 
| 
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Avoid Initation’ 
Safe 


Plaint of a Second-String 
Lyrist 
WISH I never had to meet 
The sort that says, “I hear you 
write” ; 
And those who cry, “Your verse is 
sweet!” 


Add not at all to my delight. 


I think that gas is good enough 

For folk who tell me, “You're in 
luck 

That you can write such clever stuff. 

I often read your things in Puck. 


But I would send to lasting fire 
Those lusty boys no blow can bruise 
Who always heartily inquire, 
“Well, little lady, how's the Muse?” 
Lois Whitcomb. 


A Touch of Realism 
(A Newspaper Reporter, Sent to Write 
the Sidelights of the Opening Major 
League Ball Game, Finds Out Who 
Was Actually There) 


“TIVE thousand men who last Oc- 
tober stated forcefully in public and 
private that they were off baseball for 
life stood in line yesterday for two 
hours waiting for the gates to open for 
the first game of the 1926 season. They 
were jostled, pushed, and growled at 
by five thousand others who have said 
time and again that baseball is fixed 
and not worth the attention of honest 
people. The latter were angry because 
they had not arrived at the park in 
time to get the early places in the lines. 
“Before the teams appeared on the 
field for practice, eight thousand women 
were in the stands, accompanied by 
their husbands, who last summer vowed 
they would never take their wives to 
another ball game. In addition, there 
were two thousand members of the fem- 
inine sex who believe that woman's 
place is in the home. 

“In the bleachers were five thousand 
truck drivers, plumbers’ assistants, 
bricklayers’ private secretaries, motor- 
men, and office boys who would never 
tell a lie, except, of course, to get off 
for a ball game. The boxes were oc- 
cupied by fifteen hundred men who 
know more about running the teams 
than the managers. Scattered here and 
there were forty-one persons who know 
something about the game and enjoy it 
Six of these were believed to be men 
who had given no alibi for attending the 
opener, 

“The usual number of actors, prize- 
fighters, and press agents occupied the 
newspaper men’s section.” 


McCready Huston. 


EFLECTION at 6 a. m.—So often 
in life—invariably in lawn tennis— 
love means absolutely nothing. 


= bit of philosophy, “To Save Time is to Lengthen 
Life,’ which has been the Remington trade-mark 
slogan ever since the invention of the typewriter, ap- 
plies with striking force to the Remington Portable— 
the willing time-saver which is as essential to modern 
life as writing itself! It is ready to save anybody's time 
—anywhere. 

It is the handiest of portables. The baseboard can 
serve as a practical writing table. It is the smallest port- 
able—the depth of the case is only 4 inches. Simplest to 
operate, most compact, fastest, most dependable — all 
these qualities plus the standard keyboard. In every way 
the Remington Portable lives up to its great name. 

Save time, lengthen life with a Remington Portable! 
You can purchase it on terms as low as $10 down and 
$5 monthly from Remington branches and dealers 
everywhere. Write today for our illustrated booklet, 
“For You—For Everybody.” Address Department 149. 


REMINGTON. TYPEWRITER CO. 
374 Broadway New York 
Branches Everywhere 
Remington Typewriter Co. of Canada, Led. 

68 King Street, West, Toronto 


Remington 


TYPEWRITERS 


5 
Remington- made Paragon Ribbons and 
Red Seal Carbon Papers always make good impressions POnrAens 
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The Distinétion of a Gift 


of JohnSton’s (Chocolates 


You will find a hecial 
agency for Jobniton’s 
Chocolates in one of 
the better class Sores 
in your neighbourhood. 


oe 
NEW YORK CHICAGO 


HE sophisticated giver 

well knows the value of 
Johnston's for paying social 
“debts,”—for Johnston's is 
always correct. 

The secret of its good-ness 
is one of a generation's 
standing. Today... because 
of it, Johnston’s has won a 
pinnacle place among the 
finethings thathave become 
part of our daily lives. 


RNS T 
MILWAUKEE 


ON COMPANY 
MINNEAPOLIS . OAKLAND 


Any Patient 
MITH pays, while he is really sick, 
His doctor’s fees without a kick. 
When he complains about the bill 
You know that he’s no longer ill, 


Look for the name 
WHITING - ADAMS 
on every brush you buy. 
Whiting and Adams 
have been household buy- 
words for brushes for over 
116 years — always 

ing for service and 
satisfaction 


WHITING-ADAMS 
BRUSHES 


JOHN L. WHITING J. ADAMS GO., Boston, U. S. A. 


Brush Manufacturers for Over 116 Years 
and the Largestin the World 


WHITING -ADAMS 


The Family Trip 


(/f the Wishes of Each Member Were 
Taken Into Consideration) 


A SHORT, inexpensive motor camp- 
ing jaunt in the spring of the 
year to Father's old home in Ohio, 
stopping only at the best hotels en 
route and avoiding the Middle West 
by traveling over one of those marvel- 
ous Canadian railway routes to the 
Pacific coast, with a stay of at least 
two months at Hollywood so Genevieve 
can have her chance in the pictures, 
spending June and July at Lake Pinni- 
kekkg in Maine, where there is a fine 
Boy Scout camp—so many of Tom's 
boy friends will be there, and by water 
to Miami, where Junior, who has a 
flair for finance, is confident he can 
clean up a million in real estate while 
Dad is getting gas and water for the 
old bus, sailing from New York for 
London and Paris, where Mother hopes 
to obtain first-hand material for her 
October club paper on “Famous Paint- 
ers of the Renaissance.” 
E. W. Teitzel. 
F the truth were known, many a 


divorce suit is of the two-pants 
variety. 


Among the New Books 


Rendezvous. By Elisabeth Finley 
Thomas (Bobbs-Merrill), A_ story 
written with imagination and feeling 
about a woman whose misfortunes were 
certainly not her fault. To be reviewed 
later. 

Show Business. By Thyra Samter 
Winslow (Knopf). The private life of 
Helen Taylor, chorus girl. 

That Fool of a Woman. By Milli- 
cent Sutherland (Putnam). Five 
stories, short and sophisticated. 

Storm Dust. By Constance Smith 
(Holt). Here, according to the jacket, 
are shame, anguish, mystery and mur- 
der, with a hill in Surrey as _ the 
“menace.” 

The Shoals of Honour. By Eliza- 
beth Sanxay Holding (Dutton). The 
author of “Invincible Minnie” creates a 
young man who is content just to get 
by from a moral and ethical stand- 
point until something happens which 
makes a nobler and better creature of 
him. 

Miranda Masters. By John Cour- 
nos (Knopf). A modern love story 
based on the old Gentile-Jew problem 

Noah’s Ark. By Amabel Williams- 
Ellis (Doran). The subtitle is, “The 
love story of a respectable young 
couple.” 

Sir Thomas Gresham. By F. R. 
Salter. Sir Thomas More. By C. R. 
Potter. Additions to Small, Maynard 
and Co.’s Roadmaker series. 

Madame De Pompadour. By Mar- 
celle Tinayre. Translated from the 
French by Ethel Colburn Mayne (Put- 
nam). A. study in temperament about 
a fascinating lady who did her bit to- 
wards getting the French Court that 
way. 

Harvest of Youth. By Edward 
Davison (Harper). Verse by one of 
the young editors of the London 
Mercury. 

Three Predatory Women. By Syd- 
ney Loch (Doran). Variations on an 
old theme. 

Melodies and Memories. By Nel- 
lie Melba (Doran). The life story of 
the great prima donna. 

Fire Brain. By Max Brand ( Put- 
nam). There’s a mounted cowboy on 
the cover, so use your own judgment. 

Child of the Wild. By Edison 
Marshall (Cosmopolitan). As this is a 
novel of Alaska, do the same. 

Twenty-five. By Beverley Nichols 
(Doran). Gossipy stuff by a young man 
who has been around a bit. 

Spring Running. By F. W. Bron- 
son (Doran). A first novel populated 
largely by young people. 

The Tilted Cup. By Mary PF. 
Wickham Porcher (Dorrance). Medi- 
ocre verse. 

Grobo. By E. H. W. Meyerstein 
(Doran). <A_ sophisticated London 
nobleman purchases a beautiful Spanish 
youth and introduces him as a curio 
to smart society. 

Intellectual Vagabondage. By 
Floyd Dell (Doran). All about literary 
tendencies and the ideals and disillu- 
sionments of the younger generation 
as reflected in the fiction of to-day. 


HE Scandinavians are inclining to- 

ward boastfulness because one of 
their scientists has invented artificial 
fog. But we still have the Anti-Saloon 
League reports. 
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Fashionable 


T last something like a hush filled 

the church. The minister broke 
off, gazing thoughtfully at the bright 
Easter morning sunlight outside, and 
glanced appraisingly over his fashion- 
able congregation. 

“My friends,” he began in a voice 
fairly throbbing with great good- 
nature, “at this season happiness ever 
bubbles in our hearts. I see it on your 
faces. You ladies are just—visions. 
In your Poiret twill tailleur, Mrs. Wol- 
gus, you look surpassingly slim. There’s 
elegance, too, in your delicately tinted 
mauve gaberdine, Mrs. Falz. And Miss 
Plinter, how I dote on those beige 
kids you're wearing! Trés chic. De- 
cidedly new are all these frocks with 
the daintiest smockings, pleatings, shir- 
rings, embroideries, laces and lingerie 


trimming features. I just love that 
satin-back crépe you have on, Mrs. 
Trush. Or is it crépe romain? Ex- 


quisite, my dear! Mrs. Flimpstone, 
yours is quite le dernier cri in cha- 
peaux, Petaline braid, eh? Oh, lovely! 
And your hose! Gorgeous—such a 
dear, sheer effect! Too cunning for 
words is your bangkok, Miss Blosphill. 
I'm positive that edging on your blouse, 
Miss Gerkin, is Irish lace—charmant! 
And Mrs. Borple, that basket-weave 
flannel—” 

In this vein the good man talked 
for a full hour, and then he said: 

“The choir will present a_ special 
Easter program, beginning with ‘Alice 
Blue-Gown.”’ Blue is new, of course. 
‘Alice Blue-Gown’ will be followed by 
‘That’s Where My Money Goes—Buy- 
in’ My Sweetie Clothes.’ You will 
please refrain from applause, for, after 
all, this is a church, you know....” 


Tupper Greenwald. 


The Libido 


E was the most nervous, high- 

strung man imaginable. He had a 
noise complex. If the baby cried he 
went downstairs and shut himseli 
away. He walked out of the house if 
his daughter started to practice her 
music lesson. He discharged the serv- 
ants if their shoes squeaked. He fired 
his chauffeur if he ground the gears. 
He wouldn't have a typewriter in his 
office and he had his telephone bell 
muffled. A back-explosion on a truck 
completely unnerved him. And yet—he 
would stand indefinitely and watch a 
riveting machine in action. 


D. H. B. 


UDOLPH VALENTINO says he 
has bet $50,000 with S. Manuel 
Reachi of Paris that he will not marry 
before 1930. Should he do so it would 
seem to give an everlasting quietus to 
the argument that two can live as 


cheaply as one. 


Going Abroad? 


HEN you leave for Europe you need not leave American 

banking service behind you. For, in London, Paris, and 
other cities abroad, the offices of this Company afford our cus- 
tomers and holders of Guaranty Letters of Credit the facilities 
| of American Banks with American methods. 


Guaranty Letters of Credit are recognized as a premier means 
_ of carrying funds for a foreign trip. With a Guaranty Letter 
of Credit you can obtain cash at any of our offices and our 
more than 10,000 bank correspondents throughout the world, 
and also avail yourself of their varied services. 


Ask your own bank, or this Company direct, for a Guaranty 
Letter of Credit. Our booklet, “Banking Facilities in Europe’, 
will be sent you on request. 


Guaranty Trust Company of New York 
140 Broadway 


Madison Avenue and 60th Street 
LIVERPOOL HAVRE ANTWERP 


Fifth Avenue and 44th Street 
LONDON PARIS BRUSSELS 


The Perfect Stenographer | 


HE knows how to be pretty with 

out lowering the efficiency of the 
office. 
just stepped out, even when he has just 
stepped in. She knows that bookkeep- 
She 
learns to recognize the telephone voice 
of her employer's wife before she learns 
where to hang her hat. She knows how 
to correct the chief's grammar while 
making him think he is a Shakespeare. 


She always fears the boss has 


ers should be seen and not heard 


“EVERYBODY HAS AN AUTO NOW! I DON'T 
She knows a little yearning is a danger- S55 HOw YOU CAN SELL ANY MORE 
8 J ACCIDENTS STILL HAPPEN.” 


McC. H. | 


“LUCKILY, 
L 


ous thing. —Le Monde Iilustré (Paris). 


iV tee 
| | 3 
a SS 


OLLEY SICKNESS 
—faintness, stomach disturbances 
and dizziness caused by Sea, Train, 
Auto, Air or Car Travel. Mother- 
sill’s will promptly end all forms 
of Travel Sickness. 35 

75¢e & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 


New York Montreal 
London 


Fairy Tale 
ONCE upon a time a ten-ton safe 
was being hoisted to the twenty- 
ninth story of a thirty-story building. 
Not a soul was in sight to watch the 
operation ! 


Too Fat” 


That’s folly nowadays 


Look about you. Note how slender- 
ness prevails. Excess fat is not one- 
tenth so common as it was. 

Ask those slender people why. Some 
will say, “I starved and exercised.” 
More will say, “I took Marmola Pre- 
scription Tablets and they brought my 
weight down at once.” 

That’s the modern, scientific way, the 
easy pleasant way. People have used 
it for 18 years. Now they are using 
100,000 boxes monthly because of the 
proved results. 

Investigate Marmola in fairness to 
yourself. Don’t let excess fat blight 
your beauty, your health, your efficiency, 
when millions know how to avoid it. 

We state every ingredient in Mar- 
mola, tell you how and why it acts. You 
will know why results, which seem so 
amazing, come in a natural way. Then 
are bound to let Marmola bring you 
to the weight you want. 

Marmola Prescription Tablets are sold 
by all druggists at $1 per box. Send this 


coupon for our latest book, a 25-ct. sample 
free and our guarantee. Clip it now. 


The Pleasant Way to Reduce 
MARMOLA | 


General Motors Bldg. 
DETROIT, MICH. Free 


Let’s Go to the Movies 


E are walking by the Orpheum, 

she—my wife—and I. She has 
just met me outside the office after do- 
ing some shopping. At present, | am 
hoping to steer her safely by the thea- 
tre, with its glaring posters and pic- 
tures. Across the street in a store win- 
dow I espy a hat with a red feather 
and a “$4.95” sign. I nudge my wife. 

“There’s what I should like to see 
on you, my dear.” That, I believe, is 
a tactful sentence, and I hope it may 
distract her attention. She needs a new 
hat anyway, and it may save me a show. 

But no, she either disregards me or 
doesn’t hear me. She is slowing up, 
gazing intently at a large sign in front 
of the theatre. My heart sinks. She 
finally stops. 

“Oh, Horace,” she gushes, “it’s 
Harold Stacomb to-day! Let's see it.” 

My experience has taught me the 
futility of a protest. I leave myself 
to my fate and dig into my _ pocket. 

Inside, the usher takes our tickets and 
begins to lead us down the aisle. As 
usual, my wife tells her to never mind, 
and we go down alone. 

As is my unfailing custom, I lose my 
bearings and my wife in the dark- 
ness. I soon drift from my course and 
stumble on some seats, thus eliciting 
some grumbles, a “Hey,” and a “Too 
bad some people can’t get a seat with- 
out disturbing the whole show.” 

I pick up my hat, and plod onward. 
On the screen a man is chasing a 
woman, and I am just beginning to 
wonder what it’s all about, when plunk! 
I have wandered off the aisle again. 

By the time I have righted myself 
and have turned an angry glance to a 
“Hey, there, sit down!” whisper, I 
have completely lost sight of my wife. 
Then I hear a whisper, “Down here, 
Horace.” Somebody titters, but I, 
with a sigh of relief, continue a few 
more rows and go in. A fat lady with 
a heavy fur coat and an armful of 
bundles rises, and I squeeze by and sit 
down. 

I take off my overcoat and mop my 
face with a handkerchief. I lean over 
and whisper, “Well, here we are at 
last, my dear.” 

At that, an enraged face is turned 
around under my nose. “Sirrrr!” I 
wince, move to tip my hat, find that I 
haven't it on, and murmur some sort 
of apology. 

Then, as my eyes become more ac- 
customed to the dark, I see my wife in 
the aisle down front. With some more 
apologies, I bump my way out and join 
my wife. 

To my surprise, we find two seats to- 
gether and arrive safely. Then comes 
my usual struggle with my hat. Under 
each seat, there is a simple—but ter- 
ribly complicated—contrivance for hold- 
ing hats, with which I have never, in 


| 


When the finest cost 
but a quarter for twenty— 


‘Why not 
Smoke the 
Finest 


25¢ ron TWENTY 


TO BE HAD EVERYWHERE 


spite of five minutes of fumbling, had 
any success. I haven’t this time, either. 

Next, there is my coat. No matter 
how I fold and unfold it, it persists in 
being in the way. So I philosophically 
consign it to the floor. 

Now I am all ready to see the pic- 
ture, of which we have already missed 
half and of which we shall never get 
the trend. 

But that’s the least of my troubles. 

E. Scott Hamill. 


Broadway Definition 
INECURE—The position of ward- 
robe mistress for a musical revue. 


Try 
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Be Kind to Animals 
HERE is, it 
week : 
“Be kind to Animals” its motto, 
So let no stern and rock-bound geek 


seems, this sort of 


Abuse the aard-vark in its grotto. 


And may the head of man recline 
Uneasy on a fretful pillow, 

If he shall harm a porcupine, 
A cheetah or an armadillo 


Deal kindly with the jabberwock, 
The koodoo and the cute koala, 
Or else your conduct men will knock 


From Jacksonville to Walla Walla 


Permit the kinkajou to stray 
At peace about the farms and ranches, 
And let the lithesome lemur play 
Amidst the joyous jungle branches 


se good to gemsboks as you go, 
To kangaroo and odd okapi, 

And you will stand a better show 
Of being 1easonably happy 


Walt W. Mills 


Senatorial Indignity 


HE great Senator rose majestically 
to his feet. 

“Is it my understanding,” he asked in 
tones which reverberated throughout the 
Senate, “that this noble and august body 
has been affronted by a common brewer 
of Milwaukee? 

“Is it true that a nit-wit exponent of 
the liquor trafic has dared assume that 
permission would be granted him to 
send a case of beer to each member ot 
the United States Senate, to prove lis 
vicious doctrine that it is not intoxicat 
ing ? 

“What effrontery! What 
consummate idiocy—to assume that the 


sublime 
flower of America’s political intellect 
would connive in any such affair as 
the receipt of a case of pre-Prohibition 
Senators, l 
plead with you to rebuke this scoundrel 
Are these halls, 
echoed to the hallowed utterances of 


beer! Fellow need not 


classic which have 


America’s dry apostles, to be witness to 
Are the 


bottle-opener and the stein to find their 


the infamy of flowing beer? 


way through these sacred portals? 
“Gentlemen of the Senate, I know you 
will forgive me for not making a pro- 
longed speech upon this gross affair. I 
feel this insult with too deep an emo- 
tion, but I move that the clerk of the 
Senate be instructed to provide the 
brewery officials with the home address 
of each Senator, so that if the invitation 
is repeated, each of us may deal with it 
as he sees fit.” 


R y H. Fricke 


“(YOSH, I feel rotten!” 
“Something disagree with you?” 


“Yes...wife.” 


MOLLE and Your 


Yavorite Razor 


AQuick application (with the finger tips) of cool, sooth- 
ing Molle over the beard: 
—a few sweeping strokes of the favorite razor and 
the shave is finished: 
—a clean, smooth, speedy shave that leaves such a 
delightful after feel of face comfort that lotions, 
balms or talcums are never needed. 
Get a tube of Molle today at the nearest druggist, use 
according to the simple directions, and enjoy the luxury 
of this easier, better way to shave. 
Giant Tube at Druggists 50c 


Pryde-Wynn Company, New Brighton, Pa. 


P. S.--A sample tube will be sent you free for your name and address 


There Is No Better 

Radio Than This 
reception, clear and hume 


These have made FADA RADIO oursta 
Compare FADA RADIO with ot 


struments and you will quickly understand « 
Any FADA Dealer will be glad to let vou pr 
FADA superiority by actual tia 
NEUTROLETTE 


way i judge Tadio riormance A 

$ Ooo think ef it, send for our free book “*FADA RADIO 
85 the Standard of Reception.” 

F. A. D. ANDREA, INC 


i 
A five-tube, Tuned Rad: New York, N.¥ 


1581 Jerome Avenue 


Frequency Receiver plus 

the Neutrodyne improve- Manafacterersef TUNED R. 

ments. Outdoes in fer 

formance good sets costing 
three times its price, F. A. D. ANDREA, IN¢ 
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you buy a ticket! 


BRASS-TRIMMED chest 
with butterfly hinges— 
and inside it, Korea—quaint 
hats and dizzy temples, white 
beaches and all....a wee statue 
of the Goddess of Mercy — 
a fan, a tortoiseshell comb, 
a string of pearls, a bit of 
golden enamel like a frozen sun- 
set cloud— Japan! Kingfisher 
feathers, brilliant as jewels in sil- 
ver — lacquer like rubies — jade, 
coral, gold—mandarin chains, 
embroideries—brass—acres and 
acres of silk that ro!ls in a ball 
and comes out uncrushed— 
Shanghai, Hons Kong. 


These are the things that you 
find in your trunks when you're 
back from your trip. And wrap- 
ped around them are the memor- 
ies—the little clear-cut pictures 
of twisted streets, scented shops, 
the moon over strange hills, the 
temples of incense and old gods, 
the eyes that smiled at you bet 
couldn't speak ... You’il be wiser 
than your self—and happier. 


And you'll never run ott cf 
stories—not in your whole life. 


So first—you buy a ticket! 
But you know its a Magic Car- 
pet.... And you walk right on! 


10 Days to Japan 


Then China and 
Manila 


Largestandf{astestships 
on the Pacific—the 4 
Empresses — sailing 
fortnightly from Van- 
couver. 


Offices in all large cities including 
New York 344 Madison Avenue 
Chicago . 71 East Jackson 
San Francisco . . 675 Market Street 
Montreal, . . 141 St. James Street 


WORLD'S GREATEST TRAVEL SYSTEM 


1 Wonder 


| HAVE been wondering for some 

time now just what type of law- 
breaker my boy will be when he is 
ready to go out in the world. Will he 
be content simply to flout the Prohibi- 
tion statute in the usual manner of hoi 
polloi, or will he, excited by the lure of 
easy money, take to the two profes- 
sions now making it—bootlegging and 
Prohibition enforcement? He is an in- 
telligent boy, well able to follow a chain 
of reasoning to a logical conclusion. 
Will he be content to make a livelihood 
in the normal manner, or will he go out 
for the money that, as you know and 
I know and as every one who is willing 
to look things in the face knows, floats 
about in under present condi- 
tions ? 


gobs 


The Prohibition agent has a pleasant 
life. Perhaps my boy will take that 
up. Plenty of money for shutting his 
eyes at the proper time, plenty of liquor 
—and of the best; for your Prohibition 
agent soon gets to know all the wiles 
of the bootlegging trade and can easily 
detect a spurious label or bottling job. 
And all this velvet in addition to his 
modest salary; just for the price of his 
honor. The bootlegger’s life, on the 
other hand, has a bit more excitement, 
which appeals to youth. My boy ad- 
mires daring; perhaps he will even go 
in for hi-jacking. 

And your girl; what will she do? 
There is a wonderful opportunity these 
There 
is very little real danger in the game 
if she is content to make a little easy 
pin-money. Think of the women who 


days for the woman bootlegger. 


to-day are bootlegging in apartment 
houses and hotels. The profits of course 
are not so large as those of the out- 
side bootleggers, but they amount to a 
total, women have 
more patience than men. 


considerable and 
But perhaps my boy and your girl 
will become ill, and the family physician 
will prescribe whisky. We will go to 
the drugstore in the best of faith, get 
the prescription filled and administer it. 
Unfortunately, the druggist, who has 
long ago used up his legitimate allow- 
ance of liquor in the filling of such 
prescriptions, has filled ours from the 
latest shipment from his bootlegger, 
and it is not good liquor. My boy and 
your girl may not die—they may only 
go blind, and after all there are places 
for the blind. Some bootleggers give 
quite a bit to charity. 
I wonder. 
R. 


Grandma Frietchie 
7s OB, if you please, 
This old gray head. 
For I must be 
In style,” she said. 


EP? It’s here! Among sky-high 
peaks — near big glaciers and 
spun-glass waterfalls — tingling in 
early ,crisp mornings—in the breath 
of firs— around the campfire. And 
— You and I, the professor, the 
college boys and the girls, can come 
to ride end climb and take these 
mountains straight — without 
hurting anybody’s bank account. 
9 Bungalow Camps— with pep—ramping 
for a canter— and to take heme. Pick 


yours — or take all. Ask for Bungalow 
Camp Bocklet and rates—mention B. C. 6. 


Canadian Pacific 


Hotel Department, Windsor Station, Montreal 
Or local Canadian Pacific Offices. 


Another Name for the Editor 


ARMER: I must hurry along and 
send my bull to the slaughterhouse. 
AvutHor: Oh, then you are one of 

us? 


agitation for con- 
servation of shad will come as a 
surprise to those who believed that the 
restaurant expedient of hiding it under 
a small piece of bacon would do the 
trick. 


Clark’s Famous Cruises | 
BY CUNARD LINE BIG NEW OIL-BURNERS # 

at rates including hotels, guides, drives, fees. 
NOR WAY with 

MEDITERRANEAN 

53 DAYS, $550 to $1250 5 
ss “LANCASTRIA” JUNE 30 
Includes Lisbon, Spain, Tangier, Algiers, 
Italy, Riviera, Sweden, Norway Fjords, 
Scotland, Berlin (Paris, London), repeating 
1925's great cruise success. 

Books now open for the following 1927 cruises 

Feb. 5, South America and 


Mediterranean in Combination 
86 days, $800 to $2300. 


Jan. 19, Around the World 
Over four mos., $1250 to $2900. 


Jan. 29, To the Mediterranean 
62 days, $600 to $1700. 


FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bidg., N. Y. 


INSIST UPON 


— 
| 

‘KEMP'S BALSAM) 
FOR THAT COUGH! 


a 
\ | bungalow Camps — 
Ae So 
first— 
| | 
| 
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6 month Ss ~ 


~ por 
Life bargin’) 


During Your Vacation 


Whether you intend, this summer, 
to step on the Olympic, the Over- 
land Limited or the gas, you will 
want LIFE to accompany you as a 
traveling companion. 


For the Paltry Sum 


of two dollars, you can guarantee 
the regular arrival of LIFE for 
six months—from the opening of 
the baseball season to the opening 
of the football season. 


Special Numbers 


tarting with the Clean, Broadway, 
Movie and Commencement Num- 
bers, and terminating with another 
glorious Burlesque later in the 
summer—this special offer includes 
twenty-six issues, delivered to you 
in the wilds of Europe or the far- 
thest reaches of the great open 
spaces. 


Obey That Impulse 


The little coupon below is a ticket 
that will take you on a delightful 
vacation from gloom, depression 
and worry. 


---—----- 


LIFE 
598 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


Please send me LIFE for ten weeks, for which I enclose One Dollar 
(Canadian, $1.20; Foreign, $1.40) 


(408) 


By the Year, $5.00 (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60) 


L 


“The Comfort Route” 


EUROPE 


It means more than just a trip when you sail by 
famous Cabin Liners of the Royal Mail. It 
means luxurious comfort —spacious freedom— 
homelike atmosphere — unsurpassed cuisine 
and service — especial distinction in every 
travel feature, perfected by 87 years cf Royal 
Mail experience. Sailings from 


New York and Boston to 
Cherbourg and Southampton 


THE SECOND 
GREAT AFRICAN CRUISE 


Sailing on the world's largest and finest motor 
liner, ASTURIAS—from New York, January 


20, 1927—*most alluring of all cruises.” 


| Illustrated Booklets Sent on Request 
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THE ROYAL MAIL STEAM PACKET CO. 


New York, Boston, Cleveland, Chicago, Detroit, Minneapolis y 
San Francisco, Los Angeles, Seattle, Atlanta, Vancouver, , 
Montreal, Toronto, Halifax / 
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DO YOUR SPRING 
SHOPPING 


THROUGH 


@ Shop Early Remember all things that were 


said to you in November about shopping early—they are 
just as applicable now. The last of May and the first 
of June is the time of greatest upheaval in the calendar. 
You will have many things to buy. Why not get them 
on Fifth Avenue? Consult Virginia Walton of Scribner's 
Magazine. She can tell you where to go for this and 
that and she will purchase anything you have on your 
mind. 


(ig Shop Easily Once addicted, shopping by mail 
is the most pleasant of habits. The process is simply to 
write Miss Walton, either for something you have seen 
illustrated on a shopping page in the Fifth Avenue Section 
of ScrIBNER’s MAGAZINE, or for something you have de- 
cided you need all by yourself. If you know the amount 
of your purchase, send her a check or a money-order. If 
not, Miss Walton will let you know the cost after she has 
looked through the shops. 


( Shop Often Never feel bashful about calling 


on the services of Miss Walton. Nothing delights her 
like a familiar name. She is a friend to 
thousands and you should be among 
them. As Pithon was to the Land of 
Goshen, so are the shops of New York 
to the Western Hemisphere. Virginia 
Walton buys for the wise in Caracas, in 
Topeka, and Murray Bay. 


Miss 
reached by wire or mail 


Walton can be 


im care o 
Scribner's Magazine 
597 Fifth Avenue, 


New York 


The C fifth Avenue Section of 
Sortbner § Magazine 
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Talking It Over in 1880 


Bid you don’t accept him you'll prob- ; a week. You could live in luxury. And 
old maid. You're not | he don't 
know what’s the matter with the girls 
Who wants to marry a girl In my time a prize like 
You can't afford | Filbert would never be kept dangling.” 
to wait any longer. He's forty years | G. N. M. 
old. You couldn't ask a age. | 
You'll look his age when you're twenty- | 


ably be an has a horse and buggy. I 


getting any younger. Twenty your next 
birthday nowadays. 


twenty-two or -three? 


better 


EACHER: Willie, recite the First 
Commandment. 
Wuute: Thou shalt not drink. 


BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 


For the next five years you'll 
look younger than he does. Five won- 
derful years. He earns thirty dollars | 


five. 


The Important Business 
That Detained the Chairman and Kept 
the Board of Directors Waiting for 

Ninety Minutes 


GANG of riggers lowering a large 


safe from the tenth floor of a 
building. 
A shattered plate-glass window being 
replaced. 


A passing fire-engine. 

The rare spectacle of a traffic officer 
lecturing an offending motorist. 

The sidewalk vendor with an arrest- 
ing line of chatter demonstrating his 
pocket X-rays. 

The never-emptying pitcher of grape 
juice in a drug store window. 

Two facetious sign-painters on a roof 
misplacing the decimal point in the price 
of a popular car, much to the amuse- 
ment of the crowd below. 


Bill Sykes. 


What Have You? 


E sat staring at the pale syrup in 


the little glass. One ounce, just 
one ounce, would be enough. The boys 
in the office would stare curiously at his 
empty chair. They would tell how | 


they had seen him at the Shriners’ only 
last night, laughing, jesting, taking a 
drink with the best of them. They 
would repeat the story he had told, the 
one about Charlie’s Aunt and the Trav- 
eling Man. Or perhaps they would 
think it was too sad to repeat; they 


were decent boys, those friends of his. ' 
He had liked them all, he had been 
happy with them, until that moment 
when something deep down inside him 
seemed to snap, and he knew that he : 
must do it.... 
The time had come. A single swal- 
low out of that glass, a single act of 
physical courage. It was frightful to 
think of. Perhaps there were easier 
ways—hari-kari, Cleopatra's asps, nitro- 
glycerine. But this was his way. He 
had chosen it, and he would follow 
through. He stretched out his hand and, L 
though his fingers shook like the knobs 
of a vibrator, lifted the glass, and held 
it for a moment against the light. What : 
secrets gloated in that fatal syrup! Life 
and despair, sickness and dreams, the 
malady of love. Simple things after all. 
An ounce from the apothecary’s could 
summon or The glass 
He tilted it, 
gulped, coughed, spat, and sat gasping, 
his face bedewed with triumph.... 
Not for some minutes was he to dis- 
cover his mistake. The stuff in the glass 
was not castor oil after all. 
It was arsenic. Niven Busch. 


them. 
was cold against his lips. 


dismiss 


Ultimatum 
HE (after the quarrel): And you 
needn’t expect me to meet you at 
the usual place to-morrow. If you are 
there I won’t come! 


46 
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69 Years of Unsurpassed Service ™ 


OR 69 years the North German Lloyd has rendered unsurpassed 

service to transatlantic travelers. That’s why you hear the sea- 
soned traveler say, “Once the Lloyd, always the Lloyd”’. Many in- 
novations in comfort and convenience on board ships originated 
with this line. The equipment, menus, attendants, comforts and 
conveniences aboard the palatial steamers of the Lloyd have been 
maintained at the highest standard year in and year out. 
If you would travel to Ireland, England, France, Germany or other European 
Countries in luxurious comfort, in command of all the conveniences of your 
home or your favorite hotel, choose the steamers of the North German Lloyd. 
Before booking passage to Europe, it will be to your advantage to consult the North 
German Lloyd, or a Lloyd agent. Every local tourist or ticket agent is a Lloyd agent. 


Booklets on request, address: 32 Broadway, New York City. 
PHILADELPHIA, 15th & Locust Sts. BALTIMORE, Charles & Redwood Sts. 
DETROIT, 236 Lafayette Bldg. BOSTON, 192 Washington St. CHICAGO, 100 N. LaSalle St. 
GALVESTON, 2107 Ave.“C” WINNIPEG, MAN., 794 Main St. NEW ORLEANS 734 Union Se. 

SAN FRANCISCO, 118 Sansome St. 


ORTH GERMAN 
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PIF RCE-*ARROW 
Six 


Open Cars $5250 - Closed Cars $700c 
at Buffalo; Tax Additional 


LIFE 
! 
| 
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